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DEDICATION. 



TO 

"THE WIDOW AND THE FATHERLESS/' 
This little book is most affectionate- 
ly dedicated; with the earnest hope, 
that it may prore to them^ a consolin^^ 
illustration of that precious truth, re- 
vealed in the word of God, that a 
" Father of the fatherless, and judge 
of the widows, is God in his holy habi- 
tation." 



PREFACE. 



When it was first suggested to me, by 
several valued friends, that some account of 
the subject of this little memoir, might be 
useful in our Sabbath School Libraries; I 
thought I should never overcome the reluc- 
tance I felt, at giving publicity to scenes and 
events of so private and domestic a nature, 
as are here detailed. Whether, by doing 
violence to these feelings, with the hope of 
benefiting others, I have erred, the public 
' will judge. 

My first design was to exhibit only the 
religious history of the dear child. More 
reflection, however, induced the belief, that 
even this would be better understood by giv- 
ing a more general view of her character. 
It shows, indeed, one who, " when a child, 
spake as a child, understood as a child, 
thought as a child ;" — ^but the simplicity and 
naturalness of childhood, are not the least 
among the charms of that interesting age. 
1 have therefore given even her earlier writ- 
ings without alteration ; and allowed her to 
speak for herself, in her own way. 
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' • 

Amidst the sadness of these affecting 
reminiscencies, it is a consolation that they 
are not wholly lost to me. It has been an 
interesting occupation of the pensive hour, 
to review the scenes which are here describ- 
ed ; and although the rush of mingled emo- 
tions has often proved too much for me, and 
compelled me to suspend the preparation of 
the work ; yet, as I know other hearts can- 
not be thus affected by them, I have endeav- 
ored to select such portions, especially from 
the journal, which occupies the last chapter^ 
as would be useful to others, rather than in- 
teresting to myself. 

Should the work, as it is, lead any of our 
precious youth to see and feel, that real pie- 
ty is something more than educational pro- 
priety, amiable feeling, and correct external 
deportment; — should it lead the ** widow 
and the fatherless," to a more confiding trust 
in that Gracious Being, who " doth execute 
the judgment of the fatherless, and the wid- 
ow ;" — or should it induce any parents to 
feel more the paramount importance and 
value of moral culture, in the education of 
children ; — ^the highest wish of the writer 
will be gratified. 

Rardwicky March 1, 1839. 
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CHAPTER I. 



'VLeave thy fatherless children, I will preserve them 
alive; and let thy widows trust in me." — ^Jer. zliz. 11. 

Harriet Eliza Sirow was born at Utica, 
N. Y., Dec. 25, 1821. She was early con- 
secrated to God in baptism, and received, 
during the life of her parents, a careful 
Christian education. Of her early child- 
hood, little is known to the writer of these 
memoirs, whose personal acquaintance with 
her commenced a little before she attained 
^ her eleventh year. One remark of her 
mother respectii^ her, when she was about 
three years old, is distinctly remembered. It 
^was at our last interview. Speaking to me of 
her children, she said, '' Harriet will not be 
an ordinary character. I sometimes fear she 
will cause me more grief than either of my 

1 
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children — ^but I am convinced she will excel, 
either in a right, or wrong course.'' 

In August, 1832, Harriet was made an 
orphan, by the sudden death of both her 
parents within five days, by that desolating 
scourge which was then sweeping over our 
country — ^the cholera. The circumstances 
of this painful period will best appear in 
extracts of Mrs. Snow's correspondence. 
The first letter is to her sister, Mrs. T. of 
Worcester, Mass. 

UHca, Aug. 13, 1832. 
Mt dear sister, 

Your letter was gratefully received, and 
I think I feel grateful that I have oppor- 
tunity to answer it. This day, with us, has 
been a day of solemn interest. We have 
been wonderfully preserved from the pre- 
vailing pestilence until now. It has been 
around us on every side, but has not been 
allowed to touch us. But since yesterday 
noon, the Almighty has shown t^, that he 
^^ doeth his pleasure among the inhabitants of 
the earth, that none can stay his hand, or 
say unto him — What doest thou ?" Seven, 
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since last night, hi^ve been called from time 
into eternity. All but one, I understand, were 
well yesterday noon. They were all within 
a quarter of a mile of us. How nmny the 
destroying angel is commissioned to slay, is 
known only to Him who spake us into being. 
I believe no one questions its being the 
malignant cholera. I feel calm and serene, 
but know that I am liable at' any hour to be 
called into eternity. 

Dear Sister, pray for us. Mr. Snow had 
quite an ill turn on Friday last, something 
of the cholera morbus — ^is better, but very 
feeble. The physician says he needs the 
utmost caution. My dear children are both 
away from home. Sarah at Turin, about 
forty miles distant — ^Harriet at Westmore- 
land, with Mrs. C. They both went before 
the sickness. * * * * * 

Those who have fallen victims were tem- 
perate people, and in comfortable circum- 
stances. You may be assured, dear sister, 
that this is a trying hour. Had I one family 
relative in this vicinity, it would be a great 
comfort to me. But as to that, and all 
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things else, I do wish to say, " Father, thy 
will, not mine, be done." If 1 should be 
taken, and my dear children left, I trust my^ 
relativeis will remember them ; but to whose 
care can I commit them ? Friends die — twe 
know not who is to go— we cannot expect 
all our large circle of friends to be 'spared. 
I must commit them to His care, who ^' ever 
liveth the same yesterday, to-day, and for- 



ever." 



AjETectionately your sister, 

Abigail W* Snow. 

The following letter was addressed to 

her parents. 

Utica, Aug. 16, 1832. 

Honored Parents, 

I sent you by yesterday's mail, the 

Western Jlecorder of Tuesday last. To 

that I must refer you for news to that date. 

We have been wonderfully preserved from 

sickness, pestilence and death, while it has 

been all around us, until the last Sabbath, 

when it might truly be said "our city was 

smitten." On Sabbath night there were 

five deaths of the mali£:nant cholera. This 
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morning there were ten persons dead in the 
city. The people are generally very 4nuch 
alarmed. It is thought that one third part 
of the inhabitants have left the city. 

You will undoubtedly feel some anxiety 
dbout your children, and wish to know how 
it is with them. We are now, through the 
kind protection of God, alive and comforta- 
ble. Mr. Snow's health is feeble. We 
cannot expect to escape, unless the Almighty, 
in his sovereign mercy, should see fit to 
spare us. To his kind protecting care, I 
wish to commit the keeping of my body and 
soul ; and the bodies and souls of my dear 
family, for time and for eternity. I do not 
feel the least inclination to remove from this 
place, during the sickness. I do not know 
that I feel very much alarmed. It is what I 
have been for 9ome time expecting, and it 
has been my daily prayer, that I might be 
prepared to meet whatever was before me, 
with calm serenity of mind ; and exhibit 
such an example to those around me, as 
to honor my Christian profession. And if 
I am called to depart hence, the prevailing 

1* 
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desire of my heart is, that it may be my 
privilege to glorify my Saviour, by the death 
that I may die. 

Monday^ Aug. 20. You will see, my 
dear Parents, that I began this letter some 
days ago. It is now my painful duty to 
inform you, that I am now a widow, and 
my dear children fatherless. But .1 trust 
that he who hath promised to be the '^ wid- 
ow's God and Judge,'^ will support and pro- 
tect me, and be a father to my fatherless 
children. Mr. Snow, you are aware, bfus 
had feeble health for some years', and has 
evidently been failing since April last. I 
was apprehensive, that if he were attacked 
with this diseilse, he could not survive it. 
But he did not seem to feel that there was 
nuich danger of his having it. Friday was 
« dreadful day* A great many were at- 
tacked, and many died. Mr. Snow came 
from his store about dusk,^ as well, apparent- 
ly, as he had been. There had been great 
excitement in the city through the day. We 
a.U felt a disposition to retire early to rest. 
{ took the Bible to read : it came in course 
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to read the last chapter of RevelatioBS. As 
I read, the words rang in my ears like 
thunder — " Behold I come quickly !" He 
knelt and prayed. We retired to rest before 
nine, and slept quietly until about three in 
the morning. 

She here details the circumstances of Mr. 
Snow's attack, and the remedies apphed, 
and proceeds — 

But he was soon taken with fainting turns, 
and so rapid was his disease, that at five 
o'clock, the hearse came to bear him to his 
long .home. Five and six physicians were 
with him — ^firiends and neighbors were ex* 
tremely kind* — every thii^ was done that 
could be done — but his time was come. 
Oh, you can hardly have an' idea of the 
rapid succession of changes in those fifteen 
hours ! It is a dreadful blow I He only who 
inflicted it, is able to give me strength to 
sustain it I know that the Judge of all 
the earth can do no other than right; and 
I wish to say from the heart, ^' Thy will, not 
mine, be done." Pray that this death may 
be sanctified to me» my dear children, and 
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all the relatives. We kaow not whose turn 
may come next 

I hope you will not fail of writing soon to 
your afflicted daughter, 

Abigail W. Snow. 

A few days after the receiving this letter, 
the following was addressed to her parents, 
by a friend. 

Vlicay Aug. 24, 1832. 
Jesse Worcester, Es^. 
Dear Sir, 

It becomes our painful duty, to 
communicate to you, the melancholy intel- 
ligence of the death of Mr. L. Snow ; and 
aldo that of his wife — ^your daughter. The 
Cholera, which for some time had raged with 
great violence in some parts of our State, 
made its appearance among us, on Sunday 
the 12th inst, and there have been about 
1 50 cases, and about 50 deaths. Mr. Snow 
was attacked last week on Friday night, and 
before evening he was in his tomb. Mrs. 
Snow was well, and greatly supported under 
her affliction, until Wednesday evening last ; 
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and she died, relying upon her Redeemer, 
last night about 2 o'clock, after about 30 
hours' sickness. She was buried this morn- 
ing, at six o'clock. We assure you, they 
have both received all that attention and 
care, which their situation required — and all 
the Christian affection of their friends^ 
whieh could be bestowed. 

It was Mrs. Snow's desire, that her father 
should come on and take her little girls un- 
der bis care and protection. At present, 
they will be taken to the house of Mr. S., 
wh6 resides about two miles from Utica. 

We hope, dear Sir, that you will be sus- 
tained under this afflicUve dispensation, with 
all the consolations of the Gospel of Jesus 

Christ. 

With great respect, 

Your friend and humble servant, 

John F. Schermerhorn. 

Mrs. Snow was a member of tlie Utica Ma- 
ternal Association. From their published an- 
nual report in the next year ; the following 
notice of these painful events is extracted. 

*• Mrs. Snow followed her husband to the 
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grave in five days after his decease, with 
the same fatal disease. The records of the 
Association do not show so afflictive an 
event as this. Never can oar hearts forget 
the anguish that rent them, on the an- 
nouncement of this intelligence. In one 
short week, was this domestic circle broken 
up ; and three orphan children were left, to 
buffet alone, the storms of an unfeeling 
world. But their covenant God and Father 
lives ; and having him for their portion, they 
need not fear. In the hour of trial and of 
death, Mrs. Snow manifested unshaken con- 
fidence in Ood ; her anchor was fixed upon 
the Rock of Ages, while with her latest 
breath she repeatedly exclaimed ; ^ Though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil ; for thou art with 
me ; thy rod and thy staff, they comfort 
me\" 

Mrs. Snow's excellence as a Christian 
mother was of a high order. Though she 
often lamented that her peculiar business,* 



* She kept a large Millinery and Fancy Groods Store, 
and on her exertions in this way, her family were, for 
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left her so little leisare to be with - her chil^ 
dren ; to fomi their habits, and mould their 
characters ^ yet it is belieyed, that of few 
mothers could it be said with more truth, 
^^ She hath done what she could." On Sat)- 
bath evenings, it was her uniform practice 
to take her children to the priyacy of her 
own chamber, and there to instruct and 
pn^ with them. There the Sabbath School 
lesson was faithfully prepared ; there the les- 
son fo^ the monthly Maternal Association 
was examined, accompanied with such in- 
structions and exhortations, as were suited to 
the state of her children, or were suggested 
by the lessors, or by the occasion. A por- 
tion of the time was usually devoted to re- 
citing hymns to each other, which they had 
previously committed to memory— «nd per- 



tome years, chiefly dependent for support. Mr. Snow 
haying, at jm early period after their marriage, unfortu- 
-nately lost the most of his property. This misfortune, 
together with the loss of his health, which succeeded, in^ 
duced her to coinmenee this business, which otherwise 
she would not have chosen. Mr. Snow, although an 
amiable man, and kind and exemplary in his domestic 
relations, was not a professor of religion. 
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haps to tliis practice, which was pecdiarly 
pleasant to Harriet, the taste for poetry, 
which she afterwards manifested, may be 
partly attributed. 

Ampng Harriet's papers I find a. little 
book, which contains in her own hand-writ- 
ing at this .early period, the subjects of les- 
sons for the Maternal Associations, with ap- 
propriate answers fiom the Scriptures, writ- 
ten out at length. 



The following is the list of subject! 

1. '' What promises are given to those, 
who seek God early ? 

2. What threatenings are pronounced on 
those children, who disobey their parents? 

3. What threatenings to those, who put 
off repentance ? 

4. Is it right for children to attempt to 
hide their foults. 

5. What does the Bible say respecting 
those who do not speak the truth ? 

6. To whom is it our first and highest du- 
ty, to render honor and obedience ? 

7. To whom next ? 
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8. Does our Heavenly Father regard aU 
we say ? 

9* Are children, as well as parents, requir- 
ed to keep the Sabbath day holy ? 

10* What examples of early piety do we 
find recorded in the Bible ? 

11. How young do children become sin- 
ners ? 

12. Who did Jesus Christ come to seek 
and save ? 

13. What must a child do to be saved ? 

14. What is -it to repent ? 

15. What is faith ? 

16. What are good works ? 

17. What did our Saviour give up, when 
he came into the world ? 

18. In what character will Christ come 
again to this world ? 

The little girls sometimes wished to go 
out on the Sabbath evenings, to attend 
meetings; but their mother would say to 
Ihem-^^* No, my children, I have duties to 
discharge to you which cannot be transferred 
to others — and this is the only time I can 
2 
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call my own, to devote to your religiotts in- 
struction, and it may not be interrupted. 

Although a very tender and indulgent 
mother, Mrs. Snow's government of her 
children was absolute. She required, and 
. she obtained from them, implicit obedience 
to her commands. As an illustration, the 
following incident is related of her. When 
Harriet was five years old, she accompanied 
her mother, on a visit to her friends in HoU 
lis, N. H, Delighted with the country, and 
its novelties, and full of playful activity, Har- 
riet was bounding abroad^ until her mother, 
thinking some restraint necessary, called her 
in, and said, '^ Harriet, you have played 
abroad enough for to-day , and I am going 
out to spend the afternoon — don't you go 
out of doors while I am absent." Being 
left, she amused herself for an hour or two^ 
when, wishing to go into another apartment 
which wad connected with the one she was in 
by a covered passage, open on one side, she 
said ; " Grandma', will it be going out doore^ 
if I go into uncle's room, through that 
walk ?" 
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When the incident was related to her 
mother, on her return, she merely remarked, 
^^ I have no fears ever, ihat my children will 
disobey me." 
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CHAPTER II. 



" When my father and my mother forsake me, then 
the Lord will take me up." — Ps. xxvii. 10. 

Mrs. Snow's father, unable to go himself, 
sent on, in a few weeks, one of her brothers, 
to conduct the bereaved orphans to him. 
They arrived at Hollis early in Oct. ; and in 
the following month, Harriet, at her grand-' 
father's request, was committed to our care. 
Her sister accompanied her to Hardwick, 
and during the next year, resided mostly 
with another aunt, a few miles from us. 

We received our orphan char^ under 
very affecting circumstances ; and although 
we had never seen her before, we soon 
found her a gentle and interesting child, 
speedily making herself an object of univer- 
sal favor and affection, in our family circle, 
and among our friends. There was a sweet- 
ness in the tones of her voice, a buoyancy 
and animation in her temperament, a sim- 
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plicity and delicacy in her manners, which 
excited the interest, and attracted the love 
of all. 

From her correspondence, which com- 
menced soon after she came to reside with 
us, I find it will be easy to exhibit her his- 
tory, and the gradual developement of her 
character. It may be proper to remark, that 
her first two letters were composed by her- 
self, submitted to me for correction, and 
then copied and sent. She never after- 
wards copied a letter, although she usually 
exhibited them to me ; but I thenceforward 
required her to send them, with the correc- 
tions in my hand-writing. This practice 
soon induced such a degree of care and ac- 
curacy in the composition of her letters, that 
corrections were not necessary. 

The first is to her cousin S. W. T* of 
Worcester, Mass. 

Hardtoick, Die. 38, 1833. 
Mr Dear Cousin, 

Supposing that you would like to 
hear from me, I take the present opportu- 

2* 
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nity to write to you. I am as pleasantly 
situated at my uncle Loomjs' as I could ex- 
pect to be in a country place, and am pret- 
ty well contented. My uncle Loomis is the 
minister of the church at Greensboro', which 
I attend. I think he is a very pleasant man^ 
but his health is not very good. He has 
given me a very pretty little lamb, of which 
I am very fond. I have a blue ribbon 
around its neck, and g<5 out to play with it^ 
and feed, and pat it, almost every day» 
Don't you wish you were h^re to go with 
me'? 

Sister Sarah has been here twice to visit 
me, and stayed about three days each time. 
She also has a little lamb, which uncle F. 
gave her. 

I do not expect to attend school this win^ 
ter, but I study at home. I attend to writ- 
ing, and uncle J.'s Scripture Geography ; 
and as soon as aunt Loomi? gets her books 
from P. I expect to begin several other 
studies. I attend the Sabbath School-^ 
aunt Loomis is my teacher. On Christmas, 
which was iny birth day, I commenced reading 
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the Bible through in course. I read three 
chapters every day ; and five ever j^ Sabbath ; 
an<;i that will^ aunt says, just bring me 
through in a yean I read my chapters aloud 
to aunt, and she questions me upon them ; 
and I ask her a good many questions be- 
sides. 

Aunt has given me all her minerals — ^there 
are about a hundred specimens, some of 
^ which are very handi^ome. There is some 
Asphaltom, which came from the borders of 
the Dead Sea — some Asbestos, which the 
encients used to make cloth of, to burn their 
<lead bodies in. I will send you a little of 
it, with this letter. There are also some 
beautiful crystals of Quartz^^and some gar- 
nets,— -and some silver ore, and some copper 
und iron ore, and a great many other things, 
which I have not time to tell you about. 

I am going to have all aunt's front yard 
to fill with fiowers — and have them all for 
my own. I feel almost impatient to have 
Spring come, as I have the promise of an- 
othev litde cosset l«mb, and as much maple 



29 MEMOIR OK 

sugar as I want to eat ; and I wish you were 
going to be here to eat it with me. 

Now I have written you a long letter 
about myself, and I wish to be paid in the 
same way. Give my love to cousin S. 
and a kiss to your little bister R. Give my 
love to your dear Pa' and Ma'. I am glad 
you have got them, and I hope you will al- 
ways love and obey them. Write soon to 
your aflbctionale cousin, 

Harriet E. Snow. 

It has been remarked, that Mrs. Snow 
was a member of the Utica Maternal Asso- 
ciation. The little girls were much gratified, 
by receiving the following letter from the 
Secretary of that Association soon after 
their arrival at Hardwick. 

Utica, Nov. 27, 1832. 
Mt beloved Sarah and Harriet. 

Do you begin to think from her 
long silence, that your friend, Mrs. C, 
has forgotten you ? Far from it. That mys- 
terious dispensation of Providence, which 
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made you orphans, hais caused my heart to 
bleed, and to offer many prayers to our cov- 
enant-keeping God, that he would be ever 
near to guide, protect, and bless you. Al- 
though you are removed from us, I feel no 
less interest in your spiritual and temporal 
, welfere,-than if you were with us. Not 
only do I desire, as an individual, to do all 
in my power to promote your happiness and 
usefulness ; but the Maternal Association 
have requested Mrs. T. H. and myself, to 
fulfill to you, as far as lies in our power, 
the duties implied in the eighth article of 
our Constitution. The circumstances attend- 
ing your dear mother's death, rendered it 
impracticable for the Association to meet at 
the house, as required. They however met 
at another place, to supplicate a sanctified 
improvement of these severe afflictions. As 
a mark of our intense desires, that you may 
glorify God on earth, and be prepared to en- 
joy him forever in heaven, I send you with 
this letter, "Pike's Persuasives to Early 
Piety," as a present from the Association ; 
which I hope you will ever keep near you. 
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You will occasionally write a joint letter to 
Mrs. H. or myself; and let us know your 
views, feelings, prospects, &c. — indeed, write 
just as you would to your own dear tnother, 
with the utnaost freedom, iftrs. ,T. H.y with 
her family, have recently removed to N. Y* 
You will, of course direct your letters to her 
there. 

It is vain for me to attempt to tell you, my 
dear girls, how much I was distressed, when 
intelligence reached me, that your parents 
were no more — and that I could not be with 
your mother. Most gladly would I have, 
stood by her bed-side to administer to hei& 
suffering frame, but I too, although in the 
country, was on a sick bed at the time. It 
was to me a source of indescribable satisfac- 
tion, my dear Sarah, that you was sustained 
by the Lord, to stand by her and receive 
her dying counsels ; and that your precious 
mother so strikingly illustrated on her dying 
bed the power of religion ; not only to sustain 
under the loss of her companion, but to give 
her such a triumphant victory over death and 
the grave. Will you write me the particulars 
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of her decease — ^her expressions, d^^c, and 
also your own exercises at the time ? 

You cauU not be with your mother my 
dear Harriet, to receive her dying injunc- 
tions ; but it was no doubt very wisely or^ 
dered. Will you, too, write me how you 
felt when the sad intelligence reached you^ 
that your father and your mother were no 
more ? Could you trust in the Lord and say, 
"Though my father and my mother forsake 
me," or be taken from me, " the Lord will 
take me up ?" I hope you could, and that 
you intend decidedly to be the Lord's, for 
time and for eternity. Follow your sister's 
example and come out from the world, and 
consecrate yourself to your mother's God ; 
that being to whom she gave you in the or- 
dinance of baptism, and for whose service 
she trained you up. Tell me, my dear, with 
the utnM>st freedom, whether you have given 
your heart to the Lord, and hope in his 
mercy. I loved your mother and I love her 
children ; and as for my own, I ask the Lord 
to qualify them by his word, his grace and 
his Spirit, to be wholly and entirely his own. 
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Will you, my d<ear Sarah^ furmsb me with 
a mernoir,or short account of your mother's 
life, age at the time of her death> &c., fcMr 
the records of our Maternal Association ; oir 
if you prefer, request your aunt, Mrs. F. to 
do It ? We procure them if possible, of the 
friends of every member of the Association^ 
who is taken away by death. If you difk 
cover Constitutions and Circulars of the 
Maternal Association among your- mother's 
papers, will you give my love to your aunt 
F., and request her to send them where she 
thinks they would probably form such AssO' 
ciations ? This was your mother's design 
when, she took them. I hope you have an 
Association in Hardwick, and that you xaeet 
with tbem. 

I regretted, my beloved children, exceeds 
ingly, that I could not see you before yoit 
left Utica.; and though I can nuDer more 
enter your store, and receive the wdceno 
smpe and ask, ^^can. I see your mother?"' 
3^ I can and do '^ commend you to God^ 
and to the word of his grace, who is able 
to keep you from falling, and present yoa 
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fiultless before the presence of his glory with 
ej[c6edtog joy." Here I leave you, knowing 
that your covenant-keeping God. can, and 
will do for you. abundantly above all I can 
ask or conceive .; and although we may no 
moft see each other on earth, yet may the 
Lord grant that we may be prepared to 
meet and spend an eternity together at his 
right hand; 

Most affectionately your friend in the Lord, 
and in the bonds of the Maternal Associa* 
tion, 

J. C. 

Although, at this tiipe Harriet felt herself 
IQO young aqd incompetent to reply to this 
truly. Qhrislian and sympathizing letter, ex-< 
cept ^hroijigh the medi^^^ of her elder sister ; 
yet she was much comforted by it<^ and often 
lead it and the book which accompanied it. 
Esp^iaUy the two last years of her life was 
this book studied with much, seriousness 
and care. It was also lent by her to sev- 
eral pf her young frieDds, and at her death 
sh^ Jt^u^tbed it to a youqg coupin of hers, 

3 



I 
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for whose spiritual interests she manifested 
the deepest concern. A Maternal Asso>cia* 
tion wad formed in Hardwick during thi9 
year after Harriet's arrival, which she con- 
stantly attended, until she was beyond the 
age to be brought to our meetings. In these 
meetings she always manifested the greatest 
interest. 

The next letter written by Harriet, was 
addressed to her grand-parents, at Hollis, 
N. H. 

Hardwick, April 5, 1833. 
My dear Grand-parents. 

Aunt Loomis thinks that you will, 
by this time, be wishing to hear from us 
again, and so the has set me to writing ft 
letter ; and I am afraid, as I hare never 
written many letters, I shall succeed so bad- 
ly, that I shall be ashamed to send it. I 
have been at Hardwick a little more than 
four months, and have not attended any 
school ; but have been studying under aunt 
Loomis' direction. I have been through the 
Scripture Geography and a system of writ- 
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ing, and am now studying Goodrich's His- 
tory of the United States, Sequel to the 
Spellii^ Book, Colbarn's Arithmetic and 
Modem Geography ; all of which are very 
interesting studies. I began on my birth- 
day, which was Christmas, to read the Bible 
through in course. I read three chapters 
every day to aunt, and five every Sabbath. 

I had anticipated great pleasure from at- 
tending Miss O.'s school with sister Sarah, 
this spring and summer, as aunt invited her 
here last winter, to open a school ; but the 
Rev. Mr. C. of C. took it into his head, that 
he needed her more for a wife, than we did 
for a teacher ; and so last week he came, 
and to our great disappointment and mor- 
tification, carried her ofi*. Uncle and aunt 
F., and sister Sarah, and a good many others 
from C. were here at the wedding. Uncle 
L. ha» had three weddings to attend this 
week, and people here, seem to think it the 
great business of life, to get married as fast 
as they can. Sister Sarah stayed with me 
a wee,k after the wedding, and uncle has 
just carried her home. 
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Uncle's hired man began to make sugar 
' last week, and yesterday, when they sugar^ 
ed qff^y I went out with unde to see how it 
was done, and to eat ivarm sugar ; and I 
thought it very good, and I should like to 
send some of it to cousins C. and E. We 
have had two little lambs, but they both 
died. Uncle has given me onid that is a 
year old, and is going to give me another 
little cosset lamb this spring. I have learned 
One sheep to know me, and she comes up to 
the door, to eat out of my hands, a good 
many times in a day. I call her Katy. 

Sister Sarah and toyself received a very 
good letter from the " Utica Maternal Asso- 
ciation ;" we were very glad to hear from 
our friends at Utica, and to know they bad 
not forgotten us. 

I suppose you would be glad to know how 
I like Hardwick, and how I feel contented. 
I do not like the appearance of Hardwick so 
well as Utica ; but I like it better than I ex- 
pected, and feel very well contented. 1 
think that uncle and aunt are very kind to 
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me — ^I do not know how I shall ever repay 
them for all their kindness. 

Your affectionate grand-daughter, 

Harriet E. Snow. 

^•A^kmi this time she began to write poetry 
a little. It was her own device, as one 
source of amusement ; and as she was never 
encouraged in it, her effusions in thbt way 
were not preserved. They were usually 
written to amuse herself, when she was left 
alone, and often shown to me and then de- 
stroyed. I find only two specimens, out of 
many which she wrote about this period, 
one of which I shall venture to insert, as 
being quite characteristic. 

Jikaui my Calf that sat purring in a Rocking- akair. 

There was a Pubbj, sleek and fat, 
. • And on a cushion oft she sat ; 
IVe often listened to her song, 
As she sat purring, all day long. 

The cat is good, and.vefy still, 
Tet she will often l^ave her will ; 

Ton recollect, I often show 
Where Kitty made the blood to flow. 

3* 
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But Pussy 'a very kind and good. 
And 1 do love to get her food ; . 

She veiy grateful seems to be, 
For what she thus receives from me. 



But if you try to take away 

The mouse, with which she is at play, 
Tou*H wish you*d been more thoughtful still, 

And not forgotten Kitty's wiU, 



TO. HER COtrSlN, S. W, T. 

Hardwicky June 19, 1833. 
Mt dear Cousin, 

I thank you for your kiud letter, which 
your mother brought me, and the tokens 
of affection which accompanied it; but 
would much rather have seen you, in your 
own proper person. 

I dp not expect to attend school this sum- 
mer, but to study under aunt's care. My 
studies are about the same as usual. Your 
Ma' will tell you about that. I should pro- 
bably have' attended school this summer, if 
Miss O. had stayed with us ; but Mr. C.'s 
taking her away, blighted all our prospects. 
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Will you accept of the {Hn-cusbion, which 
I send you ; with some maple sugar^ and a 
neck-ribbon ? 

Give a great deal of love to cbusins S. 
and R. and be assul^ I remain your afied* 
tionate cousin, 

Harriet E. Snow. 



TO HER GRANB PARENTS. 

» 

Hardwicky Sept. 24, 1833. 
Mv Dear Grand Parents, 

I do not know that I have any thing 
particularly interesting to tell you; but 
as aunt F. is going to HoUis, aunt L. thinks 
I had better write' a few lines, to let you 
know I have not forgotten you. Uncle and 
aunt are gone to attend the examination of 
the Rev. Mr. P., who is to be installed here 
to-morrow. 

Uncle and aunt F. have been a long jour- 
ney to Utica, Geneva, and Rochester, and 
were gone about four weeks. Sister Sarah 
stayed here with me, while they were gone, 
and about .a week after they returned, and 



40 MEMOIR OF 

attended to study. We went through the 
Conversations on Philosophy, Ancnent Ge- 
ography, and about half through Watts 
on the Mind, besides daily exercises in 
Grammar, and Porter's Analysis. I am 
now having a vacation^ and am learning to 
.spin. I have done seven skeins, which 
aunt tells me Ipoks pretty well for a begin- 
ner. I can spin two skeins in a day now, 
besides helping aunt about some other mat- 
ters. I expect to commence attending school 
in a few weeks, as we have the prospect of 
a good one, at the Hazen-road village. 

I do not know what to say about having 
sister Sarah go down and Uve with you. I 
think if Grandma' needs her, she ought to 
go ; but still it is hard to part with an only 
9%8ter. 

My little cosset lambs, which you saw last 
June, have grown finely this summer, and 
there is a third one added to their number. 
Their names are Dick, Dolly, and Tom; 
they follow me all about the farm, and wher- 
ever I go. 
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WiD you please give my love to undo 
and ^udt, and cousins C. and E. 

Tour affectionate granddaughter, 

Harriet E. Snow. 

Her Grand-fatfaer, who was at this time in 
decfining healthy died the followii^ winten 
Sometime previous to his death, he sent for 
her sister to live with her Grand-mother ; 
and Harriet, although she found it ^^ hard to 
part with her sister," yet very cheerfully ac- 
quiesced in the arrangement. At this time 
we were induced to send her to school, 
thinking she would feel the separation from 
her sister less, to be associated with compan- 
ions of her own age. We knew there were 
advantages and evils too, both in a separate, 
home education, and in that acquired at 
school. "Sympathy is the source of all 
multiplied and generous dTections and en- 
jojnnents ; and sympathy in common objects 
of pursuit, grows up at schooj." Education, 
merely domestic, is apt to produce upon 
character, much the same effect that a hot- 
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house does upon plants. Reared in the 
shade, they may become taller, — but not 
stronger. But there are evils too, to be en- 
countered in most of our schools, from which 
vigHant Christian parents will earnestly de- 
sire to protect their children. ^^ Instruction 
may be secured in the school-room, but edii- 
cation is carried on in the play-ground.'' 
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CHAPTER III. 



** These, thefle are arts, pnnnied wiihmit a crime, 
That leave no stain upon the wing of time." 

Haraiet had now resided with us a year, 
and front her letters, some opinion may be 
formed of the most prominent traits of her 
character, at this period. 

Her amusements were all simple and na- 
tural. While none of her companions ex- 
celled her in playful activity, when engaged 
in any of the harmless sports of childhood-— 
yet as she was much alone with us, her chief 
amusements, indeed her principal sources of 
enjoyment, were found in the care of her 
lambs, and other pet§. She had never seen 
young animals before ; and to study their 
habits, and administer to their wants,, were 
sources of perpetual interest and delight to 
her. We were pleased with this trait in her 
character, and encouraged it ; believing that 
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to give children an object beyond themselves, 
would tend' much to counteract the natural 
principle of selfishness, so inherent in all, 
and so baneful to personal happiness. This 
love of young animals, we supposed would 
abate, when they ceased to be novelties — • 
but it was not so^ Her interest in them was 
undiminished, and she was never weary of 
the care of them. With boundless glee, 
she would watch the young lambs, when, 
they collected in groups for their evening 
gambols, and as they chased one another 
over a large rock near the house, and leaped, 
jumped, and frolicked-r-she would seem al- 
most in ecstacies. No child was ever made 
happier by witnessing the happiness of others. 
She was, too, specially foi^d of the cultiva- 
tion of flowers. Much of her leisure was 
spent in this way, and she had more projects, 
and devices about the disposition and ar- 
rangement of her flowers, than she could 
ever find time to execute, notwithstanding 
her perseverance in whatever she undertook, 
was remarkable., This love of flowers, and 
relish for the beauties of the natural world, 
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*' grew with her growth, and strengthened 
with her strength.'' To her pure ihind-^ 

'* Not a bieesft 
Hew o*er the meadow, not a cloud imbibed 
The 9etting 8un*B effhlgence, not a strain 
From all the tenants of the warbling shade 
Aroee; but wheaoe her bosom eoald|Mrta]M 
Fiesh pleftfore, unreproved/' 

As she advanced in life, she never tired of 
watching the varying tints of the early even- 
ing clood-r-or of observing the soft and sol- 
emn shade which then came over the earth — 
or the spacious firmament, glowing with 
*' living sapphires" — or the moon, "rising in 
clouded majesty," or roIHng in the dark blue 
depths : but at this early period, she was 
more delighted with the freshness and beau- 
ty of spring, or the rich luxuriance of sum- 
mer scenery, with its voices of music and of 

joy- 
In her whole character, there was an open 

simplicity and frankness, opposed to affecta- 
tion '4nd deceit. During her whole resi- 
dence with us, we had n€rver reason to sus- 
pect that she told an untruth, or that she in- 

4 
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tepded to deceive us, except in one io^tance* 
Her .peculiar vivacity of- spirit, and her 
rural taste, made her contented and happy. 
Her sister, two and a half years older, real- 
ized more the loss they had sustained, and 
felt more painfully the change in their con- 
dition. Harriet, when she observed her in 
a musing mood, would say to her, " Why, 
Sarah, how melancholy you are— why don't 
you get you a cosset lamb to take q^re of ? 
mid then you would be as happy, as I am." 
During the summer, it was unexpectedly as- 
certained, from the settlement of their pa- 
rents' estate, that nothing would be left for 
the children. When ^arah informed Har-. 
riet of the factj giving her previous iatima- 
tion, that she had sipmething painful to com- 
municate, Harriet replied — " Is that all ? I 
don't care any thing about that. We are 
well enough off." 

With. all her exuberant spirits, and her 
eo<ilB$s projects, she was docile and tractable. 
She often needed restraint — but correction^ 
never. Soon after she came to us, she 
wished to do something, which was very un- 
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suitable ; and begad to importune me with 
much earnestness ; and no child better un- 
derstood the art of persuasion than she. 
Looking at tier with decision, I said — " No, 
Harriet, and when I say no, I always mean 
-no." This was sufficient — she yielded at 
once, and cheerfully. But she had been 
taught to submit to authority ; the habit of 
subordination was already formed ; and de- 
cision and firmness were all that were now 
"necessary to control her. 

Her disposition was so gentle and equa- 
ble, that she was scarcely ever seen to be 
excited by an angry passion. Her compan- 
ions will long preserve the remembrance of 
her peculiar kindness aiid gentleness of 
spirit. She loved them all, and was univer- 
sally beloved by them, and by all who knew 
her. 

She was a regular and constant attendant 
^ on the meetings of the Maternal Association, 
the Sabbath School, and the public worship 
of the sanctuary ; and to have been pre- 
vented from attending on any of these ser- 
vices, she would have reckoned among her 
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greatest infelicities* During the second year 
of her residence with us, a Juvenile Society 
was formed, of little Misses of her own age, 
whose meetings were held once in two weeks, 
and superintended by the Pastor's wFfe, or 
some other Directress. Of this Society, 
Harriet was an interested and activu mem- 
berj — never failing to attend its meetings, 
while it existed. Her contributions to benev- 
olent societies, were all, either the fruit of 
her own industry, or a portion of the sum, 
which was annually allowed her, for her 
wardrobe and pocket money ; so that her 
sacrifice was never '^ one that cost her noth- 
ing." 

She had, too, a hope that she waa a 
Christian. How many of the children of 
her age, on an honest review of their char- 
acters, could think more favorably of their 
moral state, than she^ might have done ? But 
" God looketh on the heart.'* What is highly 
esteemed among "men, is often abomination 
in his sight. Self-knowledge, under Divine 
teaching, discovered to her, after a conside*- 
rable length of time, that under this attrac- 
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tive garb, was concealed, the entire alieimr 
tion of the heart from God. When she 
first came to us, I could not perceive, that 
she had any acquaintance with the evils of 
her own heart — any feelings of self-loathing, 
or self-renunciation — or any clear apprehen* 
sions of the way of salvation, through the 
atoning sacrifice of Christ. I knew that she 
had been religiously educated, — and I had 
much confidence in her mother as a faith* 
ful, judicious, discriminating Christian, and 
was therefore surprised to find, that Harriet 
was resting on a hope, which seemed to me, 
not well founded — until I learned from her 
elder sister, that it was a hope which her 
mother never encouraged, but took special 
pains to destroy. At a subsequent period, 
when Harriet had abandoned this hope, she 
told me, that " at the time she first indulged 
it, she had been feeling some concern about 
her soul, when she heard a minister say, ' it 
was as easy to be a Christian, as to lay one's 
hand on the arm of a friend.' I thought I 
wanted to be a Christian, and was willing to 

> 

do any thing he told lu to do, and lo I al- 

4* 
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wajrs thottght I was a Christian after that, and 
could not see why I was not as- good as 
others*" But at the period which I am now 
considering, whenever I pointed out to her 
evidences that she was wanting in the essen- 
tials of Christian character^ she would redou- 
Ue her eiSbrts to convince me, that she left 
no duty undone. In short, she was a perfect 
little Pharisee, and it needed other teaching 
than mine, to convince her that she ^^ was 
alive without the law." This Divine teach- 
ing was at length graciously granted ; and 
V wlien the commandment game, sin revived, 
and she died," 
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CHAPTER IV. 



*' To train and prepare the soul for its eternal destiny, 
is the proper business and end of education.'^ 

Domestic Portrjliturk. 

During the winter that Harriet attended 
school, she unhappily acquired a passion for 
novel reading. When she brought home 
the '' Scottish Chiefs/' I did not prohibit her 
reading the work, as 1 had heard it spoken 
of with commendation, by some, whom I 
thought competent to judge, although I had 
never read it myself. But the influence of 
that, and all kindred wor)is, I soon found 
Tery pernicious to her. Her lessons were 
superficially studied — ^her interest in every 
thing but the' book was lost — and every mo- 
ment, which could be at her disposal, was 
devoted to it. Fully aware of the dangers 
of novel reading, to oiie of her lively imagi- 
nation and susceptible heart, I endeavored 
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to point them out to her, and convince her 
judgment, that it was better to abandon it 
altogether, and to form a resolution, not to 
read any work of the kind, unless it were 
selected for her, by her friends. But this 
was one of the few instances in which I 
failed, by reasoning, to bring her inclination 
and her opinion to coincide with my own. 
I then said to her, ^^it is no longer a subject 
of discussion, Harriet, while you remain un- 
der our care, you will not be permitted to 
read such works, however much you may 
desire it," 

But I had no wish to debar her from an 
acquaintance with such works of imagina-^ 
tion and taste, as would improve, while they 
interested her. The ardor of youth, espe- 
cially where the imagination is active and 
luxuriant, needs guidance and restraint-*^not 
extermination. With this view, I com- 
menced with her, soon after her school closed, 
a sekcted cour&ie of reading from the Eng- 
lish Poets. I began with the '^Paradise 
lost," doubting however, at the time, whether 
she would be able then to tinderatand it. 
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But die listened with the most enthusiastic 
delight. Indeed) its effect, on her forcibly 
reminded me of Cowper's description of his 
early enthusiasm. 

** Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 
New to my taste, his Paradise sorpaas'd 
The struggling efforts of my boyish tongue 
To speak its excellence. I danc'd fpr joy. 
1 marvelled much that at so ripe an age 
As twice seyen years, his beauties had thien first 
Engaged my wonder ; and admiring still, 
And still admiring, with regret supposed 
The joy half lost, because not sooner found." 

During the time of reading, and at other 
times her mind was full of the subject, as 
her frequent inquiries and remarks indica- 
ted. 

In one respect, I was much interested to 
observe its effect on her. . 

"Why aunt," she said, "Satan was not 
so bad as he might have been." 

What nuikes you think so ? 

" Because he was ready to take the hard- 
est part of what was to be done — and be- 
sides, he seemed to pity Adam and Eve, 
when he was contriving to ruin them." 
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In the delineation of Satan's character, 
"a very seirioua error has indeed been com- 
mitted by the greatest poet." 

This work was ever after a favorite with 
her. Passages of considerable length, were 
committed to memory, and often when she 
w^as walking ^ith me, or sitting at the open 
window, and looking out upon the face of 
nature, she would give utterance to her feel- 
ings by repeating the morning hymn — 

" These are thy glorious works, P&retit of good," &«. 

Or the evening in Paradise, at other 
times, would sound sweetly from her lips — 

" Now came still evening on, and twilight grej, 
Had in her sober livery all things clad," &c. 

Cowper's Task and other poetical works, 
Thomson's Seasons, Goldsmith's Traveler 
and Deserted Village, were listened to with 
nearly equal interest, and often re-perused. 
At a later period, and especially the last two 
years of her life, Young's Night Thoughts 
became her favorite work. This she stud- 
ied. Large portions of it \fere treasured in 
her memory, and, excepting the Bible, no 
book was more frequently seen in her bands 
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, After her sister left her, she wrote fre- 
quently to her ; but uafortaoatdy her letters, 
for nearly two years, were not preserved. 
From her compositions, written during the 
winter she attended school, the following are 
selected as specimens. 



The behavior of Scholars at School. 

m 

^ The .object of attending school is to ac- 
quire knowledge ; and' we cannot expect to 
acquire knowledge, without application. Ai 
school, we should form the habit of spending 
our time usefully. Scholars should be at 
school at the regular hour, so that the exer* 
cises of the school may not be delayed on their 
account. But if a little girl, who lives a iBile 
and a half off, should happen to be a little tardy 
in these cold and short winter days, I hope she 
may be forgiven. It is not proper for schol- 
ars to whisper in school ; but it is sometimes 
difficult to remember to ask to speak, every 
time we wish the indulgence. 

Harriet E. Snow. 
Dec. 3, 1883. 
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How may the understanding be iwprcfeed f 

All pursuits that require close reasoning, 
are suited to improve the understanding. 
Arithmetic, grammar and composition, are 
studies well suited to improve the under- 
standing, because they require original 
thought. By original thought, I mean^ 
thoughts that are not taken fr6m books, or 
gathered from conversation ; but from medi* 
tation, or the exercise of our own thinking 
powers. Those situations are most favora- 
ble for the cultivatioti. of the understanding, 
which afford most abundant materials for 
observation, and compel the mind to exer- 
tion. 

Harriet E. Snow. 

Feb. 11, 1834. 



Choice of Friends. ' 

Nothing can be more important than a 
choice of suitable companions. Many of 
the evils of society would be avoided, were 
our friends all of a suitable character. Be- 
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fore we make a selection of our friends, we 
bhould examine and see if their principles are 
correct 3 for next to oor own, the principles 
of those with whom we associate are to 
be regarded. Virtuous habits are greatly 
strengthened by good example ; and if we 
have a circle of friends of good habits and 
characters, we shall be more likely to be of 
that class ourselves. 

A person's character is (ilways known by 
the company he keeps, or by the character 
of his associates. 

Harriet E. Snow. 

Feb. 26, 1834. 



. TO H£R COUSIN S. W. T. 

Hardfvick, April 7, 1835. 

Mli DEAR GIOUSIN, 

I believe it is a long time 
since we have written i6 each other ; for I 
do not remember when. You asked in your 
last why I did not write by Mr. D. Because 
I did not know of the oj^MMtunity. Will 
you not excuse me^? 
5 



5g MEMOIK op 

Well cousin, I hear you have been study- 
ing algebray logic, geometry, &c., and 
I suppose you are expecting soon to begin 
Hebrew, fluxions, and what not ! 

dear ! If / ever get through the ar- 
ithmetic I shall be glad. I wish you would 
comie and help me out of my hard suras. I 
have been studying the past year under aunt 
Loomis' care, as usual. Now I am enjoying 
a vacation. * * # # * 

In your last letter you inquired about all 
my family, and sent your respects to each 
of them, "particularly to little black Betty J* 
Poor thing ! I have not seen her this many 
a day. Cub, the coU, is sick ; — dangerous- 
ly, we fear ; we are obliged to nurse him 
very tenderly. 

1 am very much obliged to you for what 
you sent me. Those lines were Very pretty. 
Do write to nie soon — :how much I should 
enjoy it, if you were here. 

Remember me to all my dear friends 
inW. 

Your affectionate cousin, 

Harbiet E. Snow. 
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CHAPTER V. 



. Pietj can assuredly be known to us only by settled 
nud tried character. This cannot be the growth of 
childhood; fayorable symptoms at this perimi, should 
therefore be entertained with gratitude and hope indeed, 
but still with caution. 

Ret. Andrew Rbed. 

I 

Harriet was now in her fourteenth year. 
As there was no school in our immediate 
vicinity to which we thought it expedient to 
send her ; and as she was yet as we con- 
sidered, too young and inexperienced to be 
sent any considerable distance from us — ^I 
was induced to open a small school myself 
—chiefly that she might have the benefit 
and stimulus of companionship in her stud- 
iesl There £tre many advantages in bring- 
ing the niind into contact with other minds. 
" Comparing ourselves with ourselves" only, 
is not the way to become " wise." I had 
hitherto conducted her education in a pri- 
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vate way by herself^ and have every reason 
to be satisfied with her progress in study ; 
but there are other lessons to be learned of 
equal importance, land lyhich cannot be 
learned hut by intercourse with others. 
" The school is the child's initiatory world." 
If its purity is endangered, its self-importance 
is diminished. If it is exposed to greater 
temptations, it learns, too, needful lessons 
of human nature, without which it is poorly 
prepared to act its part in the great drama 
of life. 

Harriet wa| peculiarly happy in her com- 
panions. He{ associates during this sum- 
mer were mostly of her own age and sex, 
and were her most intimate friends^ The 
summer passed rapidly and pleasantly away, 
and she often spoke of it as among the hap- 
piest portions of her life. 



TO HER COUSIN S. W. T. 

Mardwick, June 25, 1835. 
Dear cousin, 

I have done better by you as it re- 
spects writing, than you seem to imagine — 
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for I wrote and sent a letter not long since, 
and supposed you had received it, until I re- 
ceived yours. 

Cousin, I am attending school this sum- 
mer. Who do you think is my teacher? 
Why, aunt L. I have twelve compa,nions — 
among them my most intimate friends. Do 
you not envy me as well as Sarah ? Should 
you like to know how our school is conduct- 
ed? First, the bell is rung for all the 
scholars' to scamper to their seats. Each 
of us then repeats a verse either of our Sab- 
bath school lesson, or some passage in con- 
nexion with our Bible exercise. After 
prayer, the iSrst half hour is our Bible exercise. 
We read a portion, sometimes a chapter — 
sometimes more — and in connexion with 
the reading, lookout all the passagea reht- 
ing to the subject, which makes it a very 
interesting exercise. We began Genesis, 
and have gone almost through Exodus in 
thi9 way. 

The next half hour is a recitation in Watts 
on the Mind, which I like best of all. Then 
our history lesion occupies another half hour, 
5* 
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when we have a recess of fifteen minutes. 
We have a swing in the wood*house, and 
a flower-garden to weed, so that we are^ 
not at a loss for employment even at these 
times. When we go in^ the first quarter of 
an hour is spent as a general exercise — 
which varies on different days. Every Mon- 
day aunt reads her school journal for this eac- 
ercise, which is a record of all our gc0d and 
bad deeds ; and every Tuesday we are re- 
viewed in oiir arithmetic. 

The last hour of every forenoon is spent 
in arithmetic. 

After an intermission of one hour/ our 
first exercise is reading in Porter's Analym, 
or Young's Night Thoughts, three quarters 
of an hour. Next, an exercise in grammar, 
and then in botany. These two occupy tKe 
time till half past three o'clock. Then a re- 
cess fifteen minutes, and the next hour is 
spent in writing, after which we have a les- 
son in defining, and the school is closed with 
singing. Every Wednesday we write com- 
positions. Do you not like this system? 
We know always when every lesson is to be 
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recited. We have been almost through Watts 
twice, or what amounts to the same thing ; for 
we review every Saturday all the lessons of 
the week. We expect soon to take up rhet- 
oric. You will perceive no algebra, logic, 
or latin here. What are you to study, next ? 
We have had three young robins raised in 
our nursery, very near the house ; and don't 
you think, that the old birds left me to take 
care of them two days ; which I was very wil- 
ling to do. Aunt says she left them, because I 
built a roof over the nest, to protect the little 
things one rainy day. I thought she had 
forsaken her nest, but when I took the cover- 
ing off, she came back; and they had a 
,happy meeting, I assure you. They all flew 
off the next day. I suppose a bird's nest is 
something unknown among you. I felt 
sorry to part with them ; more especially as 
I have nothk)g for a pet this suoimer, not 
even a pussy. But then, if I had one, I 
should not have much time to take care of 
it, as I have all my lessons to get out of 
school ; for you see all our time in school is 
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occupied in recitations, cyphering, readings 
and writing. *' * , * * 

Please give roy love to your parents, and 
little sister R.' 

Very affectionately yours, 

Harriet E. Snow. 



From her* weekly compositions written 
during this^ summer, the following are selected 
as specimens. 

" Home shall be my paradise, 
My theatre of action." 

In what way can home be made a para- 
dise ? Paul commands the children of wid- 
ows, "first to show piety at home." By 
showing piety would, perhaps, be one way 
to render home a paradise. By endeavoring 
• to promote the happiness of each member 
of the faniiily, and by " looking not every 
one on his own things, but every one also on 
the things of others," and by realizing that 
" it is more blessed to give, than to receive" 
— are, I should think, other ways of render- 
ing home a paradise. 
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By promotiDg neatness, and remembering 
to have *^ a place for every thing, and every 
thing in its phce," will be another sure me* 
tbod of rendering home a paradise. It is al* 
ways pleasanter when We enter a house, to 
know the place fof every thing, or to have 
fome one able to tell us, than to be obliged 
tQ spend itiuch time in searching for them. 

By practising ^'hospitality without grudg- 
ing" too, is another way of rendering home 
a paradise. When friends call to see any 
members of the family, it is extremely un- 
pleasant to have no one willing to entertain 
them. 

The happiness of a family, is evidently 
much affected by the conduct of the/emdles, 
who are in it. They are to be considered 
the gentler sex, and conduce ^ very much to 
the happiness of the other. When the men 
retarn fcom business, or work, it is much 
pleasanter to find those at home, who will 
do every thing in their power,, to render their 
stay in the house agreeable. 

How shall home be made our theatre of 
action ? Paul, in his epistle to Titus, com- 
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liiandB him to teach young women ^* to be 
keepers at home ;" and certainly he wouM 
not do so, unless he considered it their thea- 
tre of action. As I have said before, much 
of the happiness of the family circle depends 
on them. In 1 Tim. v. 4, they are corn* 
manded to requite their parents ; and as they 
have done so much to render their children 
happy, in obedience to this command, they 
should strive, in rieturn, to render their pa- 
rents happy. 

, Harriet E. Snow. 
June 10, 1835. 



Most irnportant Early Habits, 

In Solomon's virtuous woman, industry 
seems to be her adorning quality. In the 
estimation, then, of the wisest of men, in* 
dustry appears most important. Though 
she was tasteful — for '^she maketh herself 
coverings of tapestry ; and her clothing is 
silk and purple ;"-^yet she was economical ; 
for '^ she maketh fine linen, and selleth it; 
and delivereth girdles unto the merchant." 
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III being ecooomical she is not mean, but 
otherwise ; for she has acquired the haj^y 
arty of turniog every thing to the best ac- 
count. 

Mocbesty and kindness are of the greatest 
importance. We see these qualities in Re» 
bekab. '^ She took a veil and covered her- 
self.'.' When the servant of Abraham asked 
her for. drinks she said, '' Drink my lord, and 
she hasted acvd let down her pitcher upon 
her hand, and gave him drink, and said, 
I will draw water for thy camels also, until 
they have done drinking." This evinces 
great kindness. This quality will lead her 
to sympathize with others in all their troubles, 
and not to forsake her friends in adversity. 

Neatness, I should think next in impor- 
tance; for to have a female negligent, is 
peculiarly shameful. If she is so in her 
dress, she will never be ready to receive her 
friends. A sluttern is looked upon with the 
greatest contempt. The virtuous woman 
^' lodLeth well to the ways of her household," 
and doubtless she is neat. 
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Let a female be ever so indoBtr ious, mo« 
dest, sweet-tempered and neat, if she ha* 
not ecoiiomy, she will surely come topo^erty.^ 
With all these good qualities, if she has not 
politeness, she can neither be so useful, nor 
so happy. 

She should likewise have perseveranee/ 
that when she has undertaken any things she 
may not grow tired of it, before it is accom* 
plished; 

Industry, economy, modesty, kindnessy 
neatness, politeness and perseverance, are» 
I think, the niost important habits for a 
young female to cultivate. 

Habriet £. Snow. 



Simple Plwsurea. 

These words almost tlefine themselves. 
They are the opposite of artificial pleasures. 
Among them, are found the cultivation of 
a garden, the rearing of young animals, aiid 
gathering wild flowers. 

Gftrdening has been denominated the 
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mobt elegant of all arts. It promotes health, 
and I should think industry, for I am sure 
that is called in requisition, to keep the 
weeds out of my flower-beds ; and likewise 
neatness and regularity-; for we do not like 
to see {tor flower gardens laid out in bad 
taste. 

Rearing young aiiimcds is a delightful 
source of simple pleasure. For example, 
the nesl of young birds in the applet-tree, 
was & source of innocent pleasure to us. 
Rearing l^osset lambs is another source of 
simple pleasure. It requires some effort of 
memory, small however, to feed them al* 
ways at il\e J)roper times. 

It is delightful tb wande^ about in tearch 
of wilii flowers. 'If we do it at proper sea- 
sofris, it h' certainly hot a Waste of time; 
for wd are commanded, to "consider the 
Wies dfihe field, h6w they grow." 
"""'ATrftficial pleasures iricludevaB expensive 
toys, IfWiich soon lose their relish, wfirle rfm- 
plepleatsures are alway* new. If we have 
but one of the three 1 hiiVe laentiobed, that 
one will be always new and ehahgtng. 
6 
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Others might be enumerated, but time will 
iK>t permit. 

Harbiet E« Skow. 
June 24. 



Advantages of studying Botany. 

When aur Sariour was upon earth, he 
commanded us to '^ consider the lilies of the 
field, how they grow ;'' and if a flower was 
not beneath his notice, it certainly should 
not be beneath ours. 

The study of botany enlarges our sources 
of pleasure. We are much better qualified 
to enjoy a walk, by having some knowledge 
of this branch ; for we can collect flowers, 
and analize them, and thus be improving our 
minds, while we are recreating, our bodies. 
Even the most humble flower attracts <^iHr 
notice. This gives us a habit of attention. 
The drudgery of classification, which we 
have to encounter, obliges us also, to cultir 
vate habits of patience and perseverance. 

A knowledge of botany is useful, as it 
teaches us the properties of plants ; such as 
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their being healthful or poisonous, useful as 
medicines, or valuable as food. It improves 
the taste, by opening to us new pleasures ; 
and such as are useful, rather than hurtful 
in their tendency. 

It teaches us to admire the wisdom and 
goodness of our creator ; in so arranging 
the vegetable kingdom, as to contribute most 
to the welfare and happiness of his creatures. 

♦ 

" Not content, 
With every food of life to nourish man ; 
' He makes tSi natnre, beau^ to his eye. 
Or nmsic to his ear." 

Aug. 19. 

It was during this summer, that the 
single instance of an intention to deceive, 
to which allusion has been made, was 
detected in Harriet ; and if an impartial ex- 
hibition of her character is incumbent on 
me^ this is the proper place to notice it. 

It was one of the regulations of the 
school, thtit the books used, should be al- 
ways closed, and laid upon the desk before 
the scholars during their recitations ; and all 
prompting each other was prohibited. A 
daily journal was kept, in which any viola- 
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tions of the regulations of the school, — any 
moral delinquencies— any improprieties of 
conduct — or any thing worthy of special ap- 
probation, was inserted. On every Monday 
morning, this journal was read to the school ; 
and it was found a most efficacious mode of 
correcting those juvenile faults, which are 
always occurring in school. An extract from 
this journal will sufficiently indicate the nar 
ture of her offence. ' 

" J%ily S2. The lesson in rheto^e was 
well prepared, but. that in history being on 
the charts, consisting principally of dates, 
and being a laborious effort of memory, was 
badly recited. But what was exceeding- 
ly painful to me, and made me sad the 
whole day, was the happening to discover 
these dates written off, and placed in a con- 
cealed situation by Harriet £. Snow, to asskt 
her recollection. Nor was this alL She 
sat by the side of W. S. and permitted an- 
other to become a sharer in her deception ; 
thus exerting an influence, which may be a 
lasting injury, not only to her own character, 
but also to another's. I could not have be- 
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lieved her capable of such deception ; for I 
had never seen such proof of it before. It 
was exceedingly distressing to me. I do not 
expect that every pupil will invariably answer 
every question, without naissing ; all I 
wish is, that they should be faithful in their 
efiprts to prepare their lessons — to study from 
a sense of duty and for the sake of improve- 
ment. Although a lesson badly recited is 
painful to me, yet it is far less so than such 
evidence of moral delinquency ; because I 
always feel, in such instances, a degree of 
responsibility for the wrong myself. I did 
wrong in this case in not previously looking 
over the lesson, before assigning it, as I 
usually do> and being aware of the number 
of dates to be remembered. But I feel that 
I should do a still greater wrong, in not no- 
ticing, with marked disapprobation, a case of 
deception like this, painful as it is. I hope, 
however, that she has made proper ac- 
knowledgments to W. S. for the bad exam- 
ple, as she promised to do, and that she is 
so sensible of the fault as never to repeat 
it," 

6* 



\ 
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I was not disappointed in this hope. Darl- 
ing tlie remainder of her Kfe^ I had never 
reason to suspect that she intentionally de- 
ceived ine, in a single instance. 

It was not long after this, that she wrote 
the following lines which may be inserted 
in this place. 

My Parents. 

And where is that dear, lov'd one gone. 
Who sweetly bore my life along, 
And often cheer'd me with a song ? 

She's dead! 

And where is he, whose friendly aid 
From frequent dangers oil has satr'd 
Me, when I have from duty stray 'd ? ' 

He's dead! 

And where are they, who often smil'd, 
To see me playfrd, when a ehild. 
And always were so kind and mild ? 

They're dead! 

And where is she, who often taught, 
What she herself so firmly sought. 
And told me what our Saviour wrought ? 

She's dead! 



HARRIET E. SNOW. 75 



CHAPTER VI. 



The education of a child is principallj deriyed ftom 
its observation of the actions, the words, the voice, the 
looks, of those with whom it hves. 

BUHOP JXBB. 

Th£ next ^utumn, after the close of the 
school, Harriet accompanied me ork a vint 
to her sister, and other friends in E[Mi$. 
E[aTing had an invitation from her aunt T. 
at Worcester, Mass. to spend the winter with 
her, I concluded to leare her for that purposd. 
While she was staying there, the following 
familiar correspondence passed between us. 



Warcestefi Oct;, 27, 1836. 

DCAB AND BESPECTED UnCLE, 

As I have now nearly arrived at the 
impcM^ttmt age of fourteen, it becomes neces- 
sary for me to make choice of one, who wfll 
undertake the task and responsibility of a 
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father. The unvaried and unmerited kind- 
ness which you have always shown, leads 
me to hope, that you will not refuse this 
task. 

The responsibility must seem greater, aa 
you are already thq guardian for one ; but 
then agaiti it will be less, as I have ho pro- 
perty to be taken care of, but what is already 
in your hands— I refer to my Jive she^. 
Aunt L. thought you might feel some reluc- 
tance, on account of the number of friends 
there were to please. But would there be 
80 many, as if uncle J. were to be ray guar- 
dian, and I were still to live with you ! Aunt 
T. conversed with uncle J. about it, and it 
was his opinion that I had better choose 
you. All my friends, with whom I have 
conversed, and some others, are of the same 
opinion, and it is my , choice independent- 
ly of any influence. 

Will you, therefore, consent to be my/o- 
iher, and I hope that I shall ever be a duti- 
ful and affectionate daughter. Though I 
have left your house for only a .short tiroe^ 
still I feel as if I had come from home. 
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Before I left Hardwick, it was my expecta- 
tion and wish to have you for my guardian ; 
but when aunt L. conversed with me about 
it, and advised me by all means to chooser 
uncle J., I felt perplexed. However, when 
she rieturned from Boston, and learned 
about the influences under which sister Sa- 
rah was to be placed, she did not appear un- 
willing that I should make choice of you. 

Will you, therefore, please to be my .guar- 
dian? 

Your affectionate and dutiful niece, 

Harbiet £. Snow. 



Mt dear Aunt, 

I left H. as you directed, on Tuesday — 
had a pleasant and prosperous journey — ^with 
the exception, of course, of being stage^sick, 
and arrived here about half past four., t. 
found the family all well, and apparently 
very glad to see me. The next Saturday, 
uncle J. and sister Sarah followed me, and 
spent the Sabbath here. On Monday morn- 
ing they left for Boston in the six o'clock 
cars. 
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The steani boat yvas not expected to leave 
Boston for B. until Wednesday, and Sarah 
was to pass the two days intervening at Mr. 
W's. Uncle J. told her that it was no part 

of the design to make her a S n, and that 

she could have the privilege of attending 
her own meeting — though it would look 
more respectful to attend the other a part 
of the time. * * * # 

As I have been here just a fortnight, I sup- 
pose I can safely say how I expect to be suit- 
ed with my new home. So far, I have been 
very happy, and I think I shall be so. It 
seems to me I may rationally expect as much 
happiness this winter, as in any I ever spent. 

Cousin Sarah's health is extremely feeble. 
Now if she should be sick and confined, 
would not aunt need all the help I can make 
her ? That, of course will but little, but 
" every little helps." Have I not then a 
rational prospect of happiness — for when 
can we be happier than when we feel that 
we are doing good ? 

I attended M rs. P.'s Bible class last Sabbath, 
as you desired, and \ ihuik I shall like it 
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very much. Our lesson was in the 5th 
chapter of Matthew, — not as you supposed, 
in the Old Testament. * * ♦ ♦ 

Aunt T. and cousin Sarah send much 
love. 

Your very affegtionate daughter, 

Harriet. 



Hardwicky Nov. 12, 1835. 
Mt dear Harriet, 

We were very glad to receive your 
letter of the 27th ult. and I should have re- 
plied at an earlier date, if my time had not 
been so much engrossed with company. 

I had a prosperous and rapid journey home, 
and had the pleasure to find my husband and 
family well. " And where is the child ?'* 
your uncle very soon . inquired. Whom 
could he have intended ? E. S. however, 
set up the most dolorous lamentation of any 
one, about your being left behind. Your 
other young friends often inquire for you, 
and remember you with affection. ♦ ♦ ♦ 
Respecting the proposed exchange qf 
' girh — ^we should be very glad to haye cous- 
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in Sarsih spend the summer here, should ber 
health be sUch as to render the journey ex- 
pedient, and her mother approve the plan. 
'But frbm ypur account of her state of health, 
I hope the dear girl will feel the importance 
of a speedy preparation for a passage to 

* r 

«* That undiBCOvered «o«mtry, from whoie bourne 
, No traveler returpi." 

We shall feel very solicitous to hear again 
90(m. Shall we hear that you are both seek- 
irig supremely "the pearl df great price?" 
My dear Harriet, examine your prospects for 
eternity. Converse freely with your aunt 
T. In her you will find a faithful, judicious, 
experienced, Christian mother. Improve 
this privilege. I rejoice that we can feel so 
easy in, regard to the most important of all 
influences — the moral influences under which 
you^alre living; yet lam afiected with the 
consideration, that your character is fast tak- 
iirig its complexion for .eternity ! O, that it 
^might be formed for usefblness ! I was happy 
to notiice the expression of one sentiinent in 
yoiir letter — "When can we be soliappy. 
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An ifhen we feel that we are doiqg good ?" 
I trust that you will endeavor to be really 
useful this winter. Relieve your aunt ai 
much as possible from care. Have a place 
for every thing of your own, and every thing 
in its place. ''It is only my knitting-work, 
or only my gloves, or only my cloak, that is 
out of place, for a little while.'' Remem- 
ber, my dear, that in a family of ten or 
twelve, a few such " onlys^* left about by 
each individual, would put the patience of 
any good house-keeper to a severe test. 

I want to say many things, but have room 
for few. Continue to be simple and natural, 
and contented to remain in your own opinion, 
as well as in the opinion of others, for the 
present, a little girl That early precocity, 
or prematurity in young girls, so much ad- 
mired by some, and longed for by others, is, 
after all, like fVuit, whose apparent ripeness, 
is produced by a worm within. It attracts 
earlier notice, but never attains the sweet- 
ness and flavor of perfect fruit. 

But I must close — to give your uncle room 
to reply to yours to him. 

7 
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Nov. 15. Your uncle has not leisure at 
present to write, and says that I must finish. 
He allows me, however, to say, " that he will 
do for you as well as he can ; and that if it 
is your ivish to be our daughter, you may 
consider yourself in that light ' during good 
behavior.' " * * * # » 

I hope you will write to your sister Susan,*^ 
and that you will see her before you return. 
Tell us, too, what you hear from Sarah. 
Love to your aunt T. and her househcdd. 
Write soon ; and don't spell a word wrong, 
for I 3hall not overlook that. , I noticed but 
one in your last. 

Very affectionately, 

D. W. LoOMaS. 



Worcester, Nov. 13, 1835. 
l^Y DEAR Aunt. 

I have an unexpected opportunity to 
write to you, and I improve it with pleasure. 
We have sent to the post office several times, 

* A daughter of Mr. Snow by his first marria^ — who 
resided in Middleborough, JViassachusetts, and whom 
she had not seen for about seven years. 
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to inquire for a letter from you, or uncle ; 
and every time I have been much disappoint* 
ed. The other day I was quite low spirited 
on this account. I presume you have had 
sufficient reasons for not answering my let- 
ter — ^but when I am an nous, I am apt to 
give way to my feelings, perhaps too much. 
My health has been very good since I 
have been here. I have read James' " Anx- 
ious Enquirer," lent me by Mr. P. our min- 
ister — Comb's Physiology, a very excellent 
work — a part of the Pastor's daughter, and 
I am now reading '' Martha," or a memoir of 
the Rev. Andrew Reed's sister. As I am 
in haste to read this and return it, I laid the 
Pastor's Daughter aside ; but I shall soon 
begin it again, and read it thoroughly from 
beginning to end. I could tell you of manjr 
more books which I am desiring to read ; 
such as Sprague's letters to a daughter — 
Mrs. H.Moore's works, &c. — but T have 
not leisure at present. 

^ Cousin H. and Miss S. called and dined 
with us the other day. Miss S. has very 
agreeable manners, and is I thiok, about as 
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handsome as S. W. I would not have you 
understand that beauty and politeness are 
her only good qualities. I know not but 
that she is possessed of every virtue. I 
only mean that these are all I know, as I 
was with her but a short time. Nor would 
I have you understand that T consider beau- 
ty and politeness as very good qualities, ex- 
cept as they are associated with better ones. 
Though I think a person who is good can- 
not fail to look pretty well. True polite- 
ness is, too, a desirable quality to be sure ; 
but when I spoke of it in relation to Miss 
S. I meant no more than good manners. 
Now if you think I have criticised this short 
sentence enough, I will proceed. 

Cousin Sarah sends much love to you and 
yncle, and says ^' she hopes Harriet's fa- 
vorites of the wooly tribe will not suffer from 
her absence this cold winter," and I hope 
so too. ****** 

Please give my love to uncle and to all 
my young friends, especially my school comr 
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panions. They seem like sisters. My dear 
aunt, I am contented and happy. 

Your affectionate daughter, 

H. E. Snow. 



Worcester, Dec. 12, 1835. 
My dear Aunt, 

Your letter of November 14, 1 assure 
you, I was not sorry to receive. I was glad 
to learn you had so prospei^us and rapid a 
journey home, and that you had the satis- 
faction to find father and all well. 

When I first came here, aunt was asking 
me what uncle L. would say when he found I 
had tarried behind ? I told her he would 
say — " but where is our child ?" I guessed 
most right, did I not ? Poor E., I wonder 
how she will bear her loss ? I hope you tried 
to comfort her. But I feel moat for L. Give 
agreatdealof love to both of them. * * * 

I Was sorry that uncle could not write- 
but will you tell him that I cannot sufficient- 
ly express my obligations to him for becom- 
ing my guardian. If Providence should 
7* 
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ever place yoa in eircumstances in which I 
can be useful to you ; unless my feelinga 
are entirely altered^ I venture to promise 
that I will be a faithful and- affectionate 
daughter. Why did you not say more to 
me on the most important of all subjects, 
my dear niother ? I know there have been 
periods when I have appeared at least, in- 
sensible to this subject ; but it is not so now. 
I know that I am naturally inclined to avoid 
tins subject in conversation ; but it is not be- 
cause I do not think of it. I have convers* 
ed somewhat freely with aunt T. 

I have formed now, the same resoliltion 
thai you did at my age ; not to read any 
novel without the advice of some judicious 
fliend in whom I may safely confide. 

I have written once to sister Susan, but 
have not yet received an answer. I have 
had one letter from Sarah, but have not yet 
written to her. She had been there but one 
week when she wrote. She says " uncle H. 
is extremely kind, and seems to consult my 
happiness." 

The money enclosed in your letter I was 
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tkaokful for. ^ I hare fonned a resolution to 
give sixpence at each monthly concert while 

■ 

I am here ; a:nd as I had spent almost all 
my money, I was thinking what I should do, 
when I was again supplied. 

There is a Lyceum here which I expect 
to attend. It has belonging to it, a very 
valuable library which I shall have occasion- 
al access to< Ladies are admitted gratis. 
My new cloak and bonnet lie beside me, and 
I am almost ready to start for the Hospital, 
and the Antiquarian Hall. In my next, I 
shall wish to tell you about the wonders I 
see there — partly that you may see if I 
do not remember. I expect the mummy 
will be the greatest curiosity — but I must not 
anticipate. 

If it will not be too much trouble, remem- 
ber me affectionately to all my pets. Not a 
day passes but I think of them. 

Your affectionate daughter, 

Harriet. 

P. S. Aunt T. says I may tell you that 
Harriet is a pretty good girl, and will do 
nicely this winter. There is a school open- 
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ed here lately, which aunt supposes would 
be a good one for me attend. Tuition five 
dollars per quarter, for English studies. 
Will you write immediately and direct about 
it. 



Hardwick, Dec. 26, 1835. 
Mt dear Harriet, 

Your's of the 12th instant we received 
the day before yesterday. As your unde is 
absent for some days, and you desire an im- 
mediate answer, I will not defer it until his 
return. 

Yes, you are partly successful at guessing 
— but do you think *' I guessed most right," 
a very elegant phrase ? L. is become quite 
contented. Poor E.'s little cosset that you re- 
collect your uncle gave her last summer, died 
lately in her arms, and her grief is so great 
that she refuses to be comforted. She say! 

" I neyer nurs'd a dear gazelle, 
To glad me with its soft black eye, 
. But when it came to know me well, 
And love me, it wai sure to die." 
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Your young friends were all here lately, 
on a visit, and had many inquiries to make 
about you. Your " flocks and herds" are 
doing very well, I believe. Only Katy is 
at home, however, and I have not yet been 
to see the others. I somewhat expect Miss 
F. to spend the winter with us. 

How is it with you, my dear Harriet, in 
regard to the things of religion? What 
ppiaion does your aunt form of your spiritu- 
al state? I hope she is faithful with you, 
and that she will inform us, very particular- 
ly what she thinks of your state. Do you 
incline to study the Bible, and searching 
experimental books? Are your Sabbath 
lessofis faithfully, or superficially attended to ? 
Is your Jove of dress yet too prominent ? 
How many questions I want to ask ! I long 
for your improvement, and really think I 
an) willing to make every reasonable sacri- 
fice for your best good. 

In respect to your attending school this 
wintefy however, I have demurred a little, 
and I must tell you why. You know you 
had be^n for nearly a year before our jour- 
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ney, constantly en^iged in study, having 
only a few weeks vacation in the spring. 
The fall and winter previous, you attended 
school five months, and most of Ahe time 
you have been with me, you have been at- 
tending to study, more or less constantly. 
Altogether, I consider your school education 
considerably in advance of your domestic 
education, or your knowledge of " house- 
hold good;" — because, as my family has 
been so small, I have been in a situation to 
give you the one, rather than the other. 

Now the result of my observation has led 
me to conclude, that character never attains 
perfect symmetry, if these two things are 
disjoined in the education of girls, or if the 
one is completed before the other. I sup- 
posed, when I left you, that your aunt T. 
wilh her large family, was in precisely the 
condition to supply to you, " my lack of ser- 
vice" — to give you habits of close and vigo- 
rous application to domestic business-^hab- 
its of economy and order ; and I had enter- 
tained so good an opinion of your disposi- 
tion, as to suppose you would be willing to 
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make yourself so actively and efficiently use* 
ful to her, as to be a relief to her, in her la- 
borious daily duties. 

It is not that I am unwilling to meet the 
expense, if that is best for you. Indeed I 
had thought of proposing the same thing for 
the next summer — for I am very far from 
supposing your school education complete ; 
but I dread your getting an idea that life is 
to be a holiday, and that you are to be car- 
ried without personal effort through it. I 
have seen so much of this, in the modern 
education of girls, that I am heartily sick of 
it. Neither your mother, nor any of your 
aunts, ever found life a holiday. You will 
not find it so, my dear Harriet, and it seems 
to me not false kindness merely— ^but real 
and refined cruelty, — to educate girls in this 
way. 

After all, your aunt knows the circum- 
stances of the case, better than I can do ; 
and I feel perfect confidence in her judg- 
ment ; and if she thinks it best, on the 
whole, for you to attend this winter, I will 
be responsible for the expense. If you do 
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SO, write after a few weeks attendancis, what 
progress you make ; feel the value of time ; 
and let no portion of it be wasted in idle- 
ness or frivolity. If you have leisure, keep 
B. journal, I shall feel interested on your 
return, to see how you spent your time. Ex- 
amine yourself by Jeremiah xlv : 5, and see 
if your feelings are in accprdanc^ #iih that 
command. If you do not attend school, 
and your aunt has not work enough to em« 
ploy you both, could you not take in some 
plain sewing to do ? You need to improve 
in that branch of education. 

I commend you for your " resolution ;"' 
but do not gallqff through the good books 
you read. Remember and practice the di- 
rections of Watts on the subject. I want 
your character to be such, that we can adopt 
the language of Paul, 1 Thess. ii : 19, 30. 
See what it is. 

I commend you to God, and the word of 
his grace ! May he keep and bless you ! 

Very affectionately, 

D. W. LooMis. 
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fVorceater, March 2, 1836. 
'Mt dkar Aunt, 

We received your letter of December 
86, which you may be* sure Tread with great 
interest. As it appeared from that, you 
chose that I should not attend school this 
winter, of course, I gave it up. The walk- 
ing soon became so bad, and cousin Sarah's 
faealth not being confirmed, she also gave it 
up. For three or four weeks past, aunt has 
kindly allowed us four hours each day, to 
devote to reading and mental improvement. 
We have endeavored to assist each other in 
any difficulties. I took Wilkin's astrono- 
my for my principal study, and cousin Sarah 
took Adam's new arithmetic. The rest 
of our time, we employed in reading. 
i harre read Sprague's letters — ^two voK 
vmes of Mrs. More's works, Mrs. Sigour- 
aey's letters to young Ladies, Patience — a 
a tale, the Swiss Family,. the Letter Writer, 
the Retrospect, five numbers of the Tempo* 
ranee Tales, first volume of Robertson's 
History — am now reading Chalmer's Evi- 
dences of the truth of Christianity. 

8 
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About a fortnight ago, aunt T. received a 
letter from uncle G., requesting that cousiii 
Sarah would spend a few weeks at Hollis 
with grand mother. After some delibera- 
tion, aunt concluded to have her go, and 
she left on Monday morning last. * 

I expect sister Sarah will return from B* 
in June. She is enjoying herself very much 
there. I am very anxious lest her principles 
should be shaken ; nor can I feel pleased 
with her mode of life. According to her 
own account, scarcely a week passes, that 
she does not attend some large party. I 
cannot be sufficiently thankful that I am, at 
present, preserved from similar temptations. 

Before cousin Sarah left, indeed, before we 
commenced studying, in compliance with our 
request, aunt T. gave up to us the entire 
charge of the cooking, except preparing the 
breakfast. We had then fourteen in the 
family. At the close of the fortnight we 
gave up the cooking, and bur plan of study- 
ing succeeded it. 

In relation to your inquiry, whether we 
could not take in plain sewing — ^we have not 
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found it practicable. We have made some 
effort to earn something in that way, but 
have not been successful. 

And now, my dear aunt, shall I ask you, 
what time you think best for me to return 
home? Although I am not discontented, 
yet I should really like to come, as isoon as is 
convenient. I feel as though I should lose 
a great deal not to be there at the sugaring 
seasoUy and among the Iambs. How are all 
my little cossets ? Please give a great deal 
of love to uncle, and all my dear friends. I 
hope that aunt T. will fill the remainder of 
the sheet, and therefore I will close by sub- 
scribing myself, with much affection and 
gratitude, your daughter, 

Harbi£t £. Snow. 



Hurdwicky March 20, 1836. 



Your's of the 2nd inst. was duly re- 
ceived, and I have delayed a little to answer 
it, that I might make inquiry, and ascertain 
if we could, whether any safe and eligible op- 
portunity for you to return, might be found. 
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We can learn of none that will be proper, 
except to come by stage ; which you cannot 
do till the roads are settled, nor even then, 
without a protector. We have made appli- 
cation to Mr: D. to come through Worcester 
for that purpose, on his return from Boston; 
and he has kindly engaged to do so. He 
will take good care of you, and your bag- 
gage on the way. Be neat in your person, 
and careful not to leave any of your mat- 
ters on the way. You may expect him ear- 
ly in May. You will not therefore be here 
at the sugar-making season; but I shall 
send some sugar for you to divide with your 
cousins. 

And naw, my dear Harriet, let me ask yott, 
if you have yet learned, that " Our very 
wishes give us not our wish ?" Has your 
experience yet been sufficient to show you 

" How distant oft the thing we doat on most. 
From that fQF which we doat — felicity." 

You remember how often I have repeated to 
you the passage — " He gave them their re^ 
quest, but sent leanness into their soul.'' You 
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remember telling me how often before jour 
parents died, you wished yourself at HoUis ; 
and how often after you were there you wish- 
ed yourself back again. You remember last 
summer that to visit HoUis again, and see 
your sister, was to make your bliss complete ; 
and.when there, what visions of happiness 
flitted before your imagination, if you could 
only spend the winter at Worcester^ with 
cousin Sarah. How many projects of 
earning money you had — and so certain they 
would be successful, that my smile of incre- 
dulity seemed to you a little uncharitable, I 
believe. 

Do you learn wiadom from these disap- 
pointments ? If so, I shall not regret your 
want of success. I am not sorry, however, 
that you made an effort to earn something, 
and I am not sorry either that you have not 
been successful, if you make a right use of 
disappointment. It is quite possible for you 
to gain more true wisdom, and more real ad- 
vantage, from want of success, than you 
would probably have done from earning a 
laige sum. Can you understand it, my dear ? 
8* 
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can you understand how more advantage is 
sometimes gained, from spending two or 
three days on a single hard sum in arithme- 
tic, without any apparent success, than is 
usually gained in many weeks of success- 
ful operation ? Why were the Israelites ta- 
ken all that long, circuitous way to CamtaOy 
when a course so much nearer was before 
them ? Why was Moses, after being " learned 
in all the wisdom of the Egyptians," requir- 
ed to spend forty years more in retirement as 
a shepherd, before being employed as the 
leader and deliverer of his people ? Will you 
think of these things ? — But I am glad you 
made the effort. You << did well that it was 
in your heart" — the disposition and the 
habit are of more value than any successful 
result." 

** Who does the heet his eircmnBtanoe aJlowB, 
Does well—acts nobly— -angels could no more." 

lam glad to learn from you, and from 
your aunt, of your progress in domestic 
knowledge. This is very gratifying to me, 
for this is ustful knowledge. I hope, too, 
that you are taking more sober and consist- 
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ent views of human life — that yon are less 
ardent and inmginative, and less given to' 
castte-buUding. 

You may purchase a copy of Burritt's Ge- 
ography of the Heavens, with the Atlas, Ab- 
ercrombie on the Intellectual Powers, and a 
Botanical Dictionary. These are studies I 
shall wish you to pursue hereafter. 

Your uncle unites with me in much love to 
J0U9 and all our Worcester friends. 
Very affectionately, 

D. W. LooMis. 

The following article was written by Har- 
riet, early in the spring of this year, and is 
extracted from the '' Youth's Companion'' 
for April 22, 1836. 

" The young lady who sent us the follow- 
ing communication, very modestly says, * it 
bas little to recommend it, unless it be that 
it is strictly true.' We thank her for this 
favor> and shpuld be happy to hear from her 
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Ellen and her LarnbSy or The pleasures 

of rural life. 

" Oh, Ellen, don't you wish you were a 
little lanib? and then you could be out of 
doors all the time." 

This inquiry was made by Mrs. L , to 

her little niece of eleven, who had come to 
reside a short time with her. Previous to 
this, she had resided with her parents in a 
city of New York, and she was totally un«* 
acquainted with rural life. 

Soon after her arrival, her uncle put her 
in possession of a beautiful snow-white lamb ; 
which it was her daily delight to eatch and lay 
upon her shoulders, and thus carry it in the 
house. A few words of credit to her lamb, 
was sufficient to brighten the countenance 
of little Ellen, who would quickly interpret 
it into perfect admiration. 

Ellen's romantic ideas of rural life, led 
her to seek the prettiest name she could find 
in the annals of fame, for her new favorite. 
None seemed to her quite so appropriate as 
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that of Flora, the name of the beautiful god- 
dess of flowers. Notwithstanding Ellen 
used her utmost endeavors, to tame this little 
creature, its timidity seemed rather to in- 
crease than otherwise ; and she had at last 
resolved to exchange it for one more gentle. 
A little incident soon happened, which gave 
her an opportunity to effect her purpose. 

Eilen was very anxious to become acquaint- 
ed with the art of milking, and as her uncle 
bad a very gentle little heifer, which he al- 
lowed her to call her own, her aunt gave her 
permission. Delighted with the idea, Ellen 
made her first attempt the next pleasant 
rooming. She used a small cup, and whea 
that was filled, emptied it into one lai^er. 
On going to empty her cup the second time, 
^he found her pail quite empty. Ellen was 
astonished ; she was sure no person had been 
there, for she should have seen them. But 
what could have become of it ? While El- 
len was thinking, a sheep advanced a few 
steps towards her. Ellen noticed it and en- 
couraged it to proceed. When it had come 
close to her, she observed that its mouth was 
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wet with milk. Now it was plain where her 
milk was gone. But this was not all — she 
had now found a sheep that she thought she 
could tame ; at least she would attempt it. 
She was now eager to obtain her uncle's 
consent to exchange Flora for this one, 
which she proposed to call Katy. The ex- 
change was agreed on, and Katy was now 
claimed. 

The next spring Mrs. L. presented Ellen 
with two beautiful Iambs for cossets, which 
she named Dick and Dolly. She fed them 
regularly three times a day, with sweet, new 
milk. Dick and Dolly would follow Ellen 
wherever she went, and it was with difficulty 
that she could separate herself from them at 
all. For the sake of convenience, they were 
confined in a shady nursery which joined 
the garden. A fence surrounded it, about 
three feet high. 

One Sabbath as Ellen was returning from 
meeting in the afternoon, as soon as she 
came in sight of the house, what was her 
surprise to behold her little lambs running 
out to meet her ! She knew not whether 
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to be pleased or astonished. She was plead- 
ed to notice their sagacity, as shown in re- 
cognizing her, when they only saw her, and 
she did not speak to them-^-and astonished 
to see them there, as she knew that the fence 
was every where tight, and did not see how 
they could possibly get out. They followed 
her home, and as soon as they arrived there, 
Ellen kd them to their pen, and left them 
to prepare their suppers. But no sooner had 
she left, than the Iambs determined to fol- 
low her. They jumped over the fence, which 
I have before said was three feet high. El- 
len had no other alternative than to leave 
them and prepare their suppers. A fter feed- 
ing them she again placed them in their pen 
where they were compelled to remain. 

Ellen used often to go into the nursery 
and seat herself upon a stool, and put one 
arm about the neck of each lamb, and the 
lambs would- stand and chew their «ud8, 
Until they were tired of standing, when 
they would lie down by her side. When 
Ellen thought they were sound asleep, 
she would rise softly and go away. 
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Sometitnefi she would succeed in leaTUig 
them asleep ; but oftener before she had 
gone many steps they would be ready to fol- 
low her. 

Ellen remained with her uncle three yearis^ 
and he gave her four more Iambs which she 
named Sukey, Albana, Cuffee and Molly. 
At the end of that time Ellen returned to 
her friends, and now she remembers with 
pleasure the happy days she spent in the 
Green Mountains. 

Ellen. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

" Wfaefe a^ deep fenae of guilt and deprnvi^ doet not 
subflist, all else is a mere name ; and it is much easier to 
admit this as a dootrine, than to feel and act npon it ai 
a truth.'' 

BTxY. LzGH RlCHVOllD. 

It was during Harriet's resideoce at WoT" 
cester that she Gommenced a journal, or 
diary of her religious feelings. From the 
perusal of this, a knowledge of her real state 
of mind may easily be ascertained. It bea]rs 
throughout indubitable proofs of the sim- 
plicity and transparency of her character, 
A few extracts from her letters will be first 
introduced, that the continuousncss of the 
journal may not be interrupted. The first 
is to her sister Sarah. 



Worcester, Dec. 3, 1835. 

Mt DfiAR SISTER, 

My time has been mostly occupied, and 

though I have had plenty of time to think, 

and perhaps might have found a little to 
9 
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writ€ — ^I suppose it was nothing important, 
as I had nothing particular to communicate 
and you were not very anxious I should do 
so before two months. I do think it is pret- 
ty well not to hear from you but once in 
four months. Don't you know that I shaQ 
forget all about you at that rate ? 

How I should have enjoyed it, to walk 
around the streets of Boston with you — but 
I was not aware they were so " narrow.** 
I suppose you were not sorry to find it in- 
ferior to Utica. 

'* Home, Bweet hpme, there is no place like liome !*' 

You mentioned visiting Fanuiel Hall. I 
tiever before heard of it. Last evening 1 
was much interested^ and I hope^ instructed, 
by a lecture delivered before the Worcester 
Lyceum, by Mr. T. of Boston. By it I was 
made quite familiar with Fanuiel Hall — ^the 
Old South Church, and other public build- 
ings. The subject was the upsetting of the 
tea in the Boston harbor, which you knoW 
preceded our revolution. ♦ ♦ * * 

My dear sister, I have said scarcely any 



HAREIET E. SNOW. 107 

thing I wished to. Oh, if we could only 
spend one hour together ! but — 

" Wishing of all employments is the ^orst." 

and I must remember it. 

Truly your affectionate sister, 

Habriet E. Snow. 

The following is an extract from one of 
her letters to her sister Susan. 

After an assurance of her affectionate 
remembrance, she speaks briefly of their 
parting, when she was but seven years old, 
and of the deep impression it made on her 
mind and says '^ How many changes have ta- 
ken place in the seven long years that have 
separated us ! A little more than three years 
were spent in our own happy home ; and 
Oh, the changes in that period ! Who knows 
but if I should be spared to participate in 
the events of seven more years, as frequent 
and great changes may take place. How 
wisely are we restrained from beholding with 
eager eyes the events of futurity ! The 
scenes through which we have passed, are 
indelibly impressed upon my memory." 
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I 

TO U£>R SISTER SARAH. 

Worcester, March 9, 1836. 
Vert dear Sister, 

I received your kind and very interesting 
letter, and it is with the greatest pleasure 
that I have set down to answer it. 

Well, then, in the first place, my dear sis- 
ter, permit me to express my joy, that you 
find yourself so pleasantly situated. Noth- 
ing, I assure you, can give me greater pleas- 
ure than your happiness. * * # 

But I must ask you, sister, if you are not 
a member of the Tejnperance Society? for I 
noticed wine i|i your list. If you are, I sup- 
pose I may infer that you did not partake of 
it. The constitution of the " Young Men's 
Temperance Society," which I have joined ; 
and cousin S. tells me that \ you too are a 
member, altogether denounces the use of 
wine. But I presume you remembered it. 

Sister, I have made choice of my guar- 
dian. I chose uncle Loomis. I believe I 
have never taken a step which seemed to 
me so important as this. I believe I have 
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done what I considered my duiy, and in do- 
ing, so, I have endeavored to seek direction 
of one, who is more willing to give good 
gifts to his children, than earthly parents are 
to do the same for their children. It would 
have given me real pleasure, could we have 
had the same guardian. But it is ordered 
otherwise, and doubtless for wise reasons. 
Oh what pleasure it would give me, if, al- 
though two hundred miles intervene, I could 
this moment throw my arms about your neck, 
and say we are sisters at least. That bond 
of union hath never yet been snapt asunder, 
nor shall it be till our death. Oh, to have two 
fathers — what a thought ! if it were not to 
do present duty, and leave the event with 
God. *****# 

Mr. H. called here on his way to the 
South, but I was denied the pleasure of 
seeing him, as I was out that evening. From 
him we only learned enough of you to make 
us wish to hear more. Cousin S. has been 
teaching school this winter, and has returned 
to college. He is in fine health. Aunt 
sends much love. Cousin R. also, would 

9* 
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be Badly disappointed if I were nat to aend 
her love. Please offer my kind regards to 
uncle H. and once more be assured of the 
warm attachment of your affectionate sist^^ 

Habbiet E. Snqw. 



EXTRACTS FROM HER JOURNAL* 

Worcester, Jan. 1, 1836. I have now for 
the first time formed a book, with the intention 
of keeping a journal. My design in it is, to 
note down any remarkable incidents that 
may occur, or any feelings I may wish to re- 
member. I have been spending in this place 
about three months. Three precious months ! 
I feel that I ought to give and receive much 
good by my stay here. I expect to pass the 
remainder of the winter here, and perhaps 
shall attend school. As to this last, howev- 
er, I am in a state of suspense, which is very 
unpleasant ; yet I think I am in the hands 
of one, who knoweth infinitely better than I 
do, what is best for me. And I have so 
often been in this same state^ that it seems 
quite natural, as a tight habit becomes natur- 
al, after being worn for some time. I am. 
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daily expecting a l^ter from my dear mother, 
which will decide the question. 

Jan. 3. Sabbath evening. This day I 
have attended meeting, and have heard two 
very interesting sermons delivered by Rev. 
Mr. P. The text in the morning was James 
iv : 13, 14. His object was to prove the 
shortness of time, the certainty of death, ^d 
the necessity of an immediate prq^aratiati. 
In the afternoon the text was in 2 Cor., v : 
10. It was a description of the final judg- 
ment, and a very forcible appeal to all to be 
prepared for the scenes of that solemn day. 

Jan. 15. Last evening I received a letter 
from my absent but beloved sister. My 
ieelings have been highly wrought by the 
reading of it. Sometimes I feel almost dis- 
I>osed to envy, her some advantages, which 
^e possesses; but when I think of her 
temptations, and her responsibilities, my feel- 
ings change. We shall be judged by what 
yve have ; not by what we have not. Will 
her uatfulneas be promoted by these advan- 
tages ? , 

Jan. 17. Had little leisure for writing 
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.yesterday, and will now write what I wouU 
have done then. I attended meeting aH 
day — the evening excepted. My thoughts , 
have often recurred to the passage — ^^ For 
the word preached did not profit them, not 
being mixed with faith in them that heard 
it." Oh ! may this not be the case with 
me. My feelings in regard to the subject oi 
religion may be expressed in these lines— ^ 

" If I aidi right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong. Oh ! teaeh my heart 
To find that better way/' 

I fear that I do not realize the sinfulness 
of my own heart, so much as I ought to. It 
is too much the cold assent of the under* 
standing, rather than that of the heart, t 
know it is sinful, though I cannot feel it so* 

This day I have been reading some in 
" Payson's Thoughts.'' He says that " one 
great reason, why people, who are in some 
measure convinced of sin, so often return to 
the ways of the world, is, because they were 
never convinced of the sin of unbelief J^ I 
have felt some difficulty as to the meaning of 
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this word. Oh ! Lord, enlighten thou my 
dark mind. If God should withdraw the 
influences of Iris Holy Spirit, how dreadfid 
would be my condition ! This day I have 
had many desponding thoughts arise, lest I 
Ritight be given over to hardness of beart> 
and blindness of mind. All my life long I 
have had '^ line upon line, and precept upon 
precept," and yet I still remain, as I fear, out 
of the ark of safety. Truly God's ways are 
not as our ways, or I should not haye been 
spared. This day I fear that I have been 
too vain and trifling. O may I not spend 
another day in so unprofitable a maniaer. 

Sobbatk^ Jan. 35. This day I have at- 
tended meeting as usual. I cannot feel that 
I have enjoyed spiritual communion with my 
Heavenly Father ; and now I feel the neces- 
sity of saying, 

- *' Call home my thoughts, that roam abroad." 

A remark made by Mrs. P. to her Bible class 
struck me very forcibly. It was this. " That 
the slightest attempts of the sinner to come 
to God through Christ, are always accepted 
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and blest." Can it then be possible, that I 
have not made even the slightest attempts ? 
I am ready to exclaim, God forbid ! I ean« 
not feel that I am safe, and yet I scarcely 
know what to do. Last week I read a book 
entitled '^ Patience." An eminent example 
of it, was there brought forward. 1 feel that 
I have abundant need for improvement in 
thi9 grace. Vexations have occurred this 
day, which I feel that I have not borne, as 
my Saviour would, who, " when he was re- 
viled, reviled not again." O for more grace 
to live as the Saviour lived. May he be my 
pattern and my guide ! 

Feb. 1. Another month has gone — and 
its account is sealed up to the great day of 
reckoning. How many times the past month 
have half-formed resolutions for amendment, 
been forgotten ! O may it not be so with 
those which I formed last evening. 

Feeling that religion is of vital impor- 
tance^ and that it is my^solemn duty to attend 
now to its claims, I resolve— 

1. That I will endeavor with the assistance 
of the Holy Spirit, to consecrate myself a 
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living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, 
which is my most reasonable service. 

2. I will ascribe all the merit of my salva^ 
tion, should I finally be found among the re« 
deemed, wholly to the merits of a crucified 
Redeemer, and will endeavor to rely on his 
assistance, as my only hope. 

3. I hereby promise to refrain as much as 
possible from levity. 

4. I will try to guard myself against un- 
holy thoughts, and angry expressions — ^to 
practise patience-^in short, to copy the ex<* 
ample of my blessed Saviour. 

5. I will read these resolutions every day, 
in my season of secret retirement, and make 
Ibem a subject of prayer. 

Feb. 6. Saturday evening. I feel that I 
have spent another week too much in the 
service of the god of this world. I have felt 
the necessity of an immediate preparation 
for an exchange of worlds, but still have felt 
too much disposed to inactivity, to make any 
exertion, to make my calling and election 
sure. O what a lamentable situation ! Have 
I already grieved away the Spirit of God ? 
And am I still a probationer for eternity ? 
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If the angels are allowed to witness the. con-^ 
cerns of mortals, how must they be shocked 
at fioeh base ingratitude as I exhibit. >'^ Re- 
ligious declension begins in the closet ;" and 
to I find it. The past week I hate not fUt 
that engagedness in prayer, that I haTe beea 
wont to feel. 

*^ Oh for k closer walk with God, 

A cahn and heavenly firame^ 
A UgJU to shine upon the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb/' 

A vei-se I accidentally met with in a Diary, 
in which texts are arranged for every day in 
the year, struck rae as applicable to my pre- 
sent situation. '' My son seek Uiou the God- 
of thy fathers. If thou seek him with a per" 
fed heart and a toiliing mind, he will be 
found' of thee — ^but if thou forsake him, he 
win cast thee off forever J*^ How very sol- 
emn a passage ! I have thus far forsaken 
him, and will he cast me off forever ? Yet 
I fear that I stand in need of a perfect heart, 
and particularly of a willing mind, to induce 
me to come to him ; and God alone is able 
to give it. Let no exertion be spared on my 
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part, in making ^ my calling and election 
sure. 

Feb. 13. I have felt considerably depress- 
ed this afternoon, chiefly from being overrul- 
ed as to a favorite plan I had. I had intended 
to write to my aunt L. desiring permission to 
return home, as soon as the middle or first of 
March. But aunt T. was unwilling, thinking 
the traveling would be such, it would do no 
good. I know that I ought to feel more con- 
fidence, in the superior wisdom of riper years ; 
but my heart was earnestly set upon the ob- 
ject, and I felt quite reluctant to give it up. 
If I could return at this time, I should be at 
home during the sugaring season, and the 
season of rearing lambs : there would also be 
a much greater prospect of my obtaining a 
school to teach, which I am very anxious to 
dOb My friends here think it extremely im- 
probable that I can obtain a school^ on ac- 
of my age. O that 1 could feel confidence 
to cast my cares entirely upon one, who 
careth for me. My schemes have been re- 
peatedly formed and frustrated ; and I must 
come at last to the conclusion, that I can do 

10 
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iwthing lyithout the assistance and blessing 
of my Heavenly Father. This week, my 
aunt has kindly allowed my dear coasin and 
myself, four hours in a day, to employ in 
the improvement of our minds. O ! that we 
may study entirely with the view to promote 
the glory of our God ! 

Feb. 20. It is the holy Sabbath, and I 
am this forenoon detained from meeting, on 
account of a heavy cold and slight headache- 
How can I spend this hour of quiet retire- 
ment better than in communion with the 
Father of spirits ? When I think of my sit- 
uation as a sinner before God, I feel alarm- 
ed ; but Oh ! I do not feel my sinfulness as 
I ought. I feel no inclination to strive and 
agonize, to enter in at the strait gate ; and 
I think I feel this disposition growing upon 
me. I feel that something must be done, 
and quickly done ; for I cannot be standing 
on neutral ground. 

I think I feel a spirit of subpnission to the 
will of my Heavenly Father. When he sees 
fit to deny me some privilege I- have much 
desired, I think I feel my love increase, and 
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feel more inclined to put my trust in him. 
I think 1 feel a great and increasing desire 
to devote my life to the service of God. 
The field of missionary labor has for me 
strong attractions. I think now that I should 
be willing to spend and be spent in the mis«* 
sionary field. Yet on these feelings I can- 
not bate any hope of eternal life. I have 
something within which tells me I am not 
yet a Christian. 

** If I am wrong, O teach my heart, 
To find that better way." 

I have long made it a subject of prayer 
that a field of usefulness might be marked 
out for me ; and I feel that my class in the 
infant Sabbath School is a field — a wide 
field. O that I might be made useful in 
it ! It is now time for me to appear before it. 

March* 18. For sometime I have very 
negligently forsaken my journal. During 
this time cousin Sarah has left for H. It 
is doubtful when, if ever, I meet her again. 
In her I have lost a sharer of all my joys 
and sorrows— -one nearly allied to a sister. 
When we parted, we mutually promised to 
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remember each other in our prayers. And 
indeed I have, and will sincerely pra)^, that 
she may become a decided Christian. O 
that I could but come and cast myself at 
the feet of Jesus. But when I kneel to 
pray, there seems to be such an infinite 
distance, that it seems as if he would not 
hear me. Yet the Bible says^-" YoUr sins 
have separated between you and your God." 
O ! are my sins so great, that they should sep- 
arate me thus from God ? 

March 27. I have just returned from 
my little charge at the Sabbath School, and 
feel rather discouraged. A wrong feel- 
ing, I know. I have in my class, several 
bright little boys. Indeed, I have seldom 
seen those more so — particularly my little L. 
Yet they have one great fault — a restlesSi 
uneasy spirit, which disturbs the rest of the 
school, and renders them no happier. How 
Can I interest them enough to draw off their 
attention from vain and foolish things? I 
think I can truly say ^^my heart's desire 
and prayer to God is, that they may be 
saved." 
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I listened this afternoon to a very interest- 
ing sermon by Mr. P. on the mercy of God. 
I must have a hard and sinful heart not to 
love this Saviour. There is something in 
my present state of feeling which /cannot 
understand. When I set myself about the 
work of self-examination, my heart looks so 
dark that I cannot see into it. Who can 
know his own heart? OJi! If I were only 
a Christian! 



TO HER COUSIN S. W. T. 

V 

Worcester, March 16, 1836. 
My dear Cousin, 

You can easily imagine me seated in 
the great arm chair, in the ^' middle cham- 
ber," with my materials for writing, together 
with your kind letter lying before me ; for 
whi9h I can truly say, I thank you. You 
ask " how I prosper in study ?" Although 
my interest has not at all abated, I have al- 
most entirely given it up. I occasionally get 
a lesson, and if sewing and other engage- 
ments did not occupy my time, should wish 

to continue the study as usual. 

10* 
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I have returned " Plutarch's Lives," ac- 
companied with your thanks. The " Secre- 
tary's book" is returned and placed in the 
hands of Miss H. I'fho was this afternoon 
appointed Secretary pro. tern. * * * 

To-day , I returned the two volumes of 
"ViHage Plans," that I borrowed at the 
Misses W.'s just before you left. I found 
them interesting, and I hope, useful. Miss 
F. allowed me to-day the long promised 
privilege of looking over the library, and 
selecting any book I chose. I selected 
" Chalmer's Evidences of the Christian Rev- 
elation." I thought Miss F. appeared rather 
surprised, that I selected exactly such a book, 
although she was perfectly willing I should 
take it. Have you ever read it ? 

March 18. As your mother proposed to 
delay sending the box, I thought I would not 
finish my letter on the 16th. It is the holy 
Sabbath. We have taken tea, and I have 
seated myself to enjoy a few moments' con- 
versation with you. 

Shall I tell you how much I miss your 
sweet society ? or how much I wish you 
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were seated with me. Oh, that I could now 
unbosom the whole of my feelings to you. 
But as I have uniformly found our feelings 
to agree, I will suppose them to do so at 
present. I have to-day attended church, 
the Bible class, and infant ^school. I feel 
rather tired as you may suppose. Who do 
you think preached this A. M. ? It was Mr. P. 
He did not intend to preach so soon, but as 
his expected supply failed, he i^as reduced 
to that necessity. He preached from these 
words — " How shall we escape if we n^lect 
so great salvation." Were they not appro- 
priate ? It was an excellent sermon. Among 
the notices read at the close of the afternoon 
exercises, was one ' inviting all the female 
teachers in the Sabbath School, to come to 
his house next Friday, for the purpose of 
forming a Juvenile Tract Society. R. has 
got her ideas very much raised in anticipation 
of her expected membership. 

Give a great deal of love to my dear 
grand-mother. I should write to her but 
have not time. Please offer my love too, to 
uncle 6. and once more be assured of the 
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warm attachment of your affectionate cou- 
sin, 

Harriet E. Snow. 

We now return to her journal. 

April 3. Another week has fled, and I 
am apparently in no better state of mind, 
than I was last Sabbath eve. I find myself 
so little interested in the things of eternity, 
that I feel really alarmed. My mind is wrap- 
ped in more than Egyptian darkness. O 
that the sun of righteousixess might arise, 
and dispel it all. Through the medium of 
the "Pastor's Box," I last week gave Mr. 
P. a recital of my feelings, for the purpose 
of obtaining his assistance, in the following 
note. 

'^ In compliance with your suggestion, of 
bdding intercourse through the Pastor's Box, 
with any who might wish for your aid ; I 
have taken the liberty of addressing you. 
I believe. Sir, that I feel the importance of 
'^ seeking first the kingdom of God and his 
righteousness." At times I think I have 
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really made my peace with God* But I 
fear that at these times, I have such a 
hope as will fail, when " the rain descends 
and the floods come." I do not think that 
I realize the extent of my sinfulness. My heart 
revolts at the idea of my total depravity. 
When in the word of God, I find no excep- 
tion is made in favor of the most amiable 
or moral ; I feel my heart rise in rebellion. 
When Christ is preached and him crucified^ 
my heart does not flow forth spontaneously 
in love to him. When I come to God in 
prayer, there seems to be a wall of separa- 
tion between us. 

I cannot seem to enjoy that sweet com- 
munion which is the Christian's privilege. 

Pardon me, Sir, but I trust you will not 
expose my name or feelings. If I may be 
favored with a reply, which I should prefer 
to personal intercourse, will you please to 
drop it in uncle T.'s pew ? 

I must close by subscribing myself your's 
respectfully, 

Harriet E. Snow. 
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As yet I have received no answer. 
April 10 i I have just received an answer 
from Mr P. 



The following is a copy of the letter. 

Saturday, April 9, 1836, 
My dear young friend, 

I thank you for your communication 
through the Pastor's Box ; for it affords me 
pleasure in this, or any other way, to learn 
the religious state and feelings of any mem- 
bers of my beloved flock. I should have an- 
swered your note earlier, but for the mul- 
titude of labors which have come' upon 
me this week. Even now I have not time 
to say as much as I wish — though nothing 
that I can say, perhaps, will be of much ser- 
vice to you. 

You seem to be just in that predicament 
in which the help of man is vain. You be- 
lieve, and yet you do not believe — ^you hope, 
and yet you are ready to despair. I will 
not take it upon me to pronounce upon your 
state ; but if, as you say, your heart rises in 
rebellion a^inst the doctrine of your uttor 
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depravity and aHenation from God by na- 
ture, I fear you have not been enlightened 
by the spirit of God. If, also, as you say, 
there is a wall of separation between you 
and God when you attempt to pray, at aU 
timeSy and you never feel your soul drawn 
toward him with love, and refreshed with 
sweet views of his character, this too is a 
dark and discouraging symptom. I see not 
how one born of God can be continiiaUy in 
such a state. In an hour of darkness and 
desertion it may be so with a true Christian, 
but I think never uniformly and constantly. 
If, therefore, you have stated to me what are 
yoor constant and uniform feelings, I can 
give you tto consolation ; but can address 
you only as an impenitent sinner, advising 
and entreating you to cast away your hope, 
lest it should prove a fatal snare to you. Be 
faithful with yourself, and do not rest one 
day where you are. Read carefully the 
2d and 3d, 7th and 8th chapters of Romans, 
and see if you can find in your heart a 
cheerful acquiescence in the views there pre- 
sented. If not, then go to God as a poor, 
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unworthy sinner, and lie as in the dust at 
the foot of his throne, begging for light and 
mercy. Do not be discouraged, and give 
up in despair. Do not say — I have sought, 
and prayed, and toiled all to no purpose, 
and now I may as well give over and remain 
qttiet as I am. Nothing would be more 
likely to prove ruinous to your soiil. 

But let me ask. Is there not something 
which you are not willing to give up for 
Christ ? I see one thing which you yourself 
have spoken of ; I mean what may perhaps 
be properly called pride, — an unwillingness 
to believe the hutaibling statements of reve- 
lation concerning our common nature. Now 
we must submit our will in all these matters 
to God ; and what he has spoken, me must 
cheerfully receive. Now endeavor to search 
out all these things which stand in the 
way of your entire and cordial sub- 
mission, and then beg of God the aid of 
his Spirit to enable you to triumph over 
them. I apprehend youi; difficulty lies here. 
Apply your mind then to this point — and do 
not give over till you can say, ^' Old things 
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.amrpossed away — ^behold all things are be- 



come new." 



I shall be very glad to have an interview 
with you at my bouse. 

Aflfectionately your cpastor, 

D. P. 

Mr. P. thinks my feelings cannot be those 
of a Christian, and therefore advises me to 
give up ail hope that I shall ever be saved, 
-on the ground of any evidence T may now 
have. This I think is a very just conclu- 
sion. Indeed it is such a one as I expected, 
and am willing to agree to. I now feel that 
dnm mot «e Christian; but yet I do not 
fknow what to do to nsake myself one. Af- 
•Aer I liave< been ^engaged in deep and earnest 
if«a3^, when I have finished, aloiost my first 
-thoughts are— *well, now what good is all 
thi&prayiog going to do me ? As yet I feel 
that I have gotten no good by it, and can 
4i«rdly ii»elieve that I ever shall. I have ar- 
rived at ouch a. crisis, that I am almost afraid 
to .pray, lest by so doing, I should harden 
myself against God, and grieve away his 

11 
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Holy Spirit. Mr. P. advises me to read the 
2d and 3d, 7th and 8th chapters of Romans, 
and if I cannot cordially agree to all that is 
there contained, to come and cast myself at 
the foot of his throne and plead for light 
and mercy. This I can do — but I fear that 
I cannot do it aright, else I should have ob- 
tained mercy long before this. O when shall 
I be forced to submit ? 

April 'Hith. Although I have little leis- 
ure, I will copy my answer to Mr. P-Js let- 
ter. 

Mt dear Pastor, 

Excuse my neglect in not answering 
your kind letter before. I have read with 
care those chapters you marked for me, and 
I cannot cordially acquiesce in all the truths 
there presented. There is still an unwilling- 
ness to submit my will to my Heavenly Fa- 
ther's will. 

I do not now believe myself a Christian — 
yet I feel the necessity and importance of 
becoming one immediately. I do not think 
that the charge can be brought against me, 
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that I arn unwilling to be saved, and there- 
fore am not. I think I fell willing to come 
in the way of God's own appointment, if I 
could but find that way. If he had bid me 
do some great thing, would I not do it. I 
suppose I must be guided by the Holy Spirit 
in the way of salvation, and that Spirit will 
not be prevailed upon to take up his abode 
in the heart, except in answer to earnest 
prayer. " Him that comcth to me I will in 
no wise cast out" God has himself assured 
us — yet why an answer is withheld from my 
petition, I cannot ascertain, unless it be to 
try the strength of my faith. It has been 
tny desire and prayer, that if my prayers 
were not prompted by the right spirit, they 
might be made to be so; 

I cannot feel wiUing to wait any longer in 
this state. « I feel that something can and 
must be done; — but I can scarcely tell 
what. 

I have never yet seen my sins rise like 
mountains before me, but lately I have, in 
some measure, realized that I have offended 
a just and holy God. 
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I shall be happy to accept your invitation, 
to have an interview with you. 

I remain yours with respect and affectioo, 

H. E. Si90w. 

Sabbatk evey May I. It is a delightful 
evening to every thiilg but my soul* — ^tbdt id- 
indeed,, wrapt in night aiid darkness. My 
heart I know is sinful, but O. ! I do not feel 
itv At the close of public worship to^ay, 
Mr. P. very affectionately and pressingly in- 
vited any, who might feel disposed, to call 
at h« house next Friday evening. I thw^ght 
he referred to iiae, and I dare not abuse hm 
kindness by neglecting to go. I aw afraid 
that when I arrive there, I shall not have 
confidence to state to bim. my feelings, n» 
freely as I wish to. • I hope that I shall be 
guided in the way of my duty. 

May 1th. Last Friday evening cousin & 
accompanied me to Mr. P. He received m© 
very kindly, inquired into the state of my 
feelings, and endeavored to answer all my 
objections. ^I had not confidence to express 
my feelings very freely to him — ai| thero 
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were two others present, who came on the 
same errand as myself, besides cousin S. 
He represented my state as one of great 
danger, and' advised me not to rest another 
day in it — to go to God and confess my 
HnSy and plead with him for mercy. I wish- 
ed to answer, that I could not confess what 
I did not feel ; bat I did not dare to. 

A little before we were ready to go, I re- 
marked that I did not feel the goodness of 
God 66 much as I ought. At this Mr. 
P. sighed, but made no reply: I was affected 
to tears, and wished I had not made that 
last expression. At length he said that be 
scarcely knew how to answer all my difficul- 
ties^ but again advised me to go to God and 
plead for light and mercy. 

*' 1 cannot weep ! I dare not pray ! 
The very source of tears is dry ! 
And what when hope is lost for ayo 
Avails the prayer of agony ? 
A dark cloud lowers before mine eye, 
A chain is twin'd about my heatt, 
I cannot pierce the clouded sky, 
I cannot tear these bonds apart !" 



11* 
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her death, I first saw the letter and journal^ 
and learned its full effect on her mind ; I 
felt constrained to thank him with a' full 
heart, for his kindness and his faithfulness. 

After her return to us, she was always 
ready to converse with us on the state of 
her religious feelings, and unifornaly spoke 
with dread of her forn}er state. "I can 
only think of it with horror," she often said ; 
but she still thought her own case pecu- 
liar. The doctrine of total depravity was 
a hard doctrine to her. " It does seem to 
me," she would say, " that I try to do just 
as well as I can; and, after all, to know 
that I do nothing right, seetfis hard. If I 
could only see that I am such a sinner as the 
Bible represents, I should think there would 
be some hope for me." In the course of 
the summer, the entrance of moral evil into 
the world, was a subject on which her mind 
was perpetually dwelling and fretting itself. 
" How came I to be a sinner ? I try to do 
as well as I can, and is it right that I should be 
"punished, for doing what I cannot help do- 
ing ?" Such were questions she proposed, with 
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many others, painfully indicating the state 
of her heart. 

" Why did God permit sin to come into 
auf world/' she one day said to me— ^" when 
he kqew that he should punish it ?" 

That is a question, my dear, that no one 
perhaps can satisfactorily answer* Some of 
the best men, however, suppose that it was* 
permitted, in order to illustrate or show to 
the moral universe, the perfections of God* 
Can you think how either the justice, or the 
mercy of God could be understood and felt, 
unless there were sinners to be punished or 
forgiven ? 

^^ But I should not be willing to be pun- 
ished, in order to display his justice," she 
quickly replied. 

My dear child you are in his hands, ^^ as 
the clay in the hands of the potter," and 
your unwillingness to be there, will never 
alter your state ; but so long as you are un- 
willing, there is no better hope for you. 

I shall never forget the mingled expres- 
sion of rebellion, and anguish, and wild 
alarm, which her countenance assumed, as 
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she turned her dark eyes full upon me, with- 
out replying a word. I was overwhelmed 
by it. 

Who can doubt, that " the carnal mind is 
enmity against God ? For it is not subject 
to the law of God, neither indeed can be.** 
Here was a young female naturally amiable 
in no ordinary degree — rarely ever seen out 
of humor, or displeased — affectionate, con- 
fiding, and grattfdl to us, her earthly guar- 
dians and protectors — yet unwilling to be in 
the hands of that God, who had led her all 
her life long — ^bestowed upon her every favor 
—crowned her life with hig loving kindness 
and tender mercy — and who was even now 
striving with her by his Spirit, saying, " Turn 
ye, turn ye, for why will ye die ?" 

Soon after her return to Hardwick, she 
was very unexpectedly requested to teach a 
small school. We objected, not only on ac- 
count of her extreme youth, but also on ac- 
count of her health, which had not been per- 
fect for several months. But as she was 
very desirous to make the attempt, was to 
board with her auntT. and her health seem- 
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ed to be improving, we at length consented. 
When she had been one week in the school, 
she sent me the following note. 

Saturday Evening, June 13. 
Mt bear Aunt, 

You will be glad to hear that I like my 
school, and that I love my scholars very 
much indeed already ; — but I sometimes feel 
oppressed with the weight of responsibility 
resting upon me. How shall I conduct my- 
self, so that my looks, as well as my actions, 
may be an example that they may safely im- 
itate ? How can I expect them to be patient 
and kind unless they see that I am so too? 
I want to see you, to ask a great many 
things that I did not think of, until I began 
school. Will you please to send me my 
grammar. Those lines too, that you repeat- 
ed to me, for scholars, who were in the hab- 
it of telling little foolish things of each other, 
I should like. 

• Your aflfectionate 

Harriet. 
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My DteiR Harriet, 

I am glad you " like your school," *' lore 
your scholars," and still inore that you" some- 
times feel oppressed with the weight of rer 
sponsibility resting upon you." You bA, 
^*how shall I conduct myself, so that my 
UM!>ks as well as my actions, may be an ex- 
'semple, that they may safely imitate ?" Acs* 
By so regulating the interior self, that the 
countenance and the actions, which are gen- 
emlly pretty faithful indexes, may tell no sad 
tales of what is going on there. Aye, but 
there is the difficulty, you will say ; or feel, 
)at least. I know it, my child,! know it ; I 
know too that you cannot do this of yourself, 
and I rejoice to have you brought into eir- 
cnmstanees to learn this efiectually. It is 
no easy;«iatter to be "pure in heart," aiMl 
wttfaoot this, all the fair, exterior semblailoe 
of ttmiableness, is hollow, and worthless, and 
vile. But go to Him from whom all hofy 
thoughts and right desires proceed, and ask 
him to cleanse the fountain within — ^to show 
you its need of cleansing — ^make you willing 



f*' 
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to -see it-^-^nd to learn your own helpless- 
ness, and dependence on bis aid. 

This deep feeling of dependence on Di- 
vine aid, is a lesson I have thought you great- 
ly neiedisd to learn. How much I wish it 
were learned effectually ! Another important 
lesion tooj you have yet too learn, viz. that 
k is 

" Sweet to lie passive in thy hands, 
Andiknow no wilTbut thine." , 

l was sorry not tp see you to-day. I have 
thought 6f you more the past week, than it 
is worth while for you to know. 1 hope you 
are learning some good and valuable lessons, 
and that the summer will not be unprofitable 
to you, from far other and higher considera- 
tions than those of a pecuniary nature. 

The lines you wish, are as follows- — 

*^ If one of my playmates should say a bad word. 

Or do any thing else that's amiss, 

I'll not tell my teacher of what 1 have heard. 

Or be glad if they are punished for fhis. 

But I'll speak to them kindly, in words that are mild. 

And beg them to do so no more. 

For this is the duty of every good ehiM, 

That would not be pl^'d 6n the fldor.' ' 

12 
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Write these little notes often — it gratifies 
us, and is useful to you. I hope co come 
for you on Friday. 

Very affectionately, 

D. W. LoOMis. 

She often wrote little notes in this way 
but they are not preserved. We now re- 
turn to her journal. 

May 20. Hardwick. After a very pleas- 
ant journey in company with Mr. D., I 
have safely arrived at my dear home. Dur- 
ing my journey and since my return, I think 
I have more fully realized the goodness of 
God, than ever I did before. For the last 
few months^ my health has rested on a very 
precarious foundation, yet God in his good 
providence, has been pleased in a measure 
to restore it. For this I think I desire to 
feel grateful. O, that he would be pleased 
to restore the health of my soul as well as 
my body ! I am still insensible to my state 
as a sinner in the sight of God. The good- 
ness of God has never yet led me to repen- 
tance. I feel that the Holy Spirit will for- 
sake me. 
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July I. For three weeks I have been 
engaged in a very pleasant school. O how 
much do I need wisdom and strength from 
above. How great is my responsibility, and 
how great is my influence ! I have long 
h4en praying that a sphere of usefulness 
might be provided for me, but now that my 
prayer is so far ans\|rered, I find the need 
of something more than this, to make me 
useful. Oh that God would make me the 
instrument of doing much good. I find 
great difliculty in selecting the best mode of 
imparting religious instruction to my dear 
pupils. I believe that lam really desirous 
of doing them good, but I cannot speak to 
them with a heart glowing with love to Gqd. 
It was for some time a question in my mind, 
whether it was my duty to commence my 
school with prayer in the morning. I fear- 
ed that in case I did so, my friends would 
think it an assumption of something, which 
did not belong to me ; yet this consideration 
was not enough to quiet my conscience. It 
seemed as if the responsibility of the under- 
taking, and the need of divine assistance to 
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pursue it with success^ ware sufficipQt rea- 
sons for venturing on such a measure. How 
Qould I inculcate the d)aty of piayer to my 
little pupils, if I did not set the example ? 
If others should not approve nay conduct in 
tliis particular, as I bi^lieve my motives were: 
pure^ an approving conscience will be all I 

J%ily 28. O whai an enchanting pros- 
pect lies before me ! The singing of the. 
lairds,, and the humming of the insects, tor 
gather with the lovely scenery, make it al- 
most seem like paradise. 

'* These are thy glorious works, Parent of good, 
Ahnighty. Thine this universal frame,. 
Thus wondrous fair." 

My heart alone seems not wholly iq unih 
son with the prospect I feel a real unwil- 
lingness to acknowledge my state as a sinner. 
It seems as if it was really impossibly for me 
to believe myself so great a sinnec as the 
Bible represents. I am more apt to consid- 
er my faults as accidental failures, than as 
the result of a serious and dangerous disease. 
I am reading Wilberforce's ^' Practicft} Views" 
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and I find in it almost every thing that could 
apply to. my case. O how much easier it is 
to search and find the right way, than to 
walk in it. 

Sept, 2. Have just returned from listen- 
ing to a very solemn and impressive sermon, 
delivered by the Rev. Mr. W., from Luke ix ; 
67-60. He spake particularly of the state of . 
those, who, like the man that wished to delay 
following Jesus, until he had buried his fa- 
ther, were proposing various objections for 
refusing to accept the terms of salvation. He 
said, that whatever were the motives of any 
f6r delaying the work of repentance, still 
they were virtually saying to God, " I am 
wiser than thou." When he says, " Son, 
give me thy heart," and " To-day if ye will 
hear his voice, harden not your hearts," — 
they are saying, "Ihave^found out a way 
better than this ; I mean to delay repentance 
till old age, or a sick bed." — ^What a thought ! 
And yet I cannot deny this to be the case 
with myself. If it is possible for me to 
submit this day to God, and my doubts and 
difliculties are affording me an excuse for 

12* 
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refusing to do it now, it must be that I am 
saying to the supreme Jehovah — I am wiser 
than thou ! And yet why am I not a Christ- 
ian ? Invitations surely I do not Want. Do 
I clearly understand the nature of the chapge 
that is to take place ? How am I to be al- 
tered from the stp^te in which I now am ? I 
suppose I must more fully apfH-ehend the 
character of God, must see him to be so holy,^ 
so just, and so good, that when ' thinJupg of 
him, my heart will melt in tears of penitence 
before him, and I shall be ready to cry out — 
'^ God be merciful to me a sinner.'- I sup* 
pose I shall have a feeling of deep humilijty 
and sdf-abasement before God^ and that pos- 
sessing these feelings, I shall be ready to (|o 
the will, and obey the commands of Qod. 

"Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers." 



TO HER COUSIN S. W. T. 

Hardwick, Sq[4. 21, 1896. 

Mt dear sister, 

• If # ## #.# * 

Dear sister, your letter reminded nae 
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et those happy days, when we walked to 
the house of God in company, when we 
held sweet converse together, and when we 
sooietimes, yes qfteny sent up our united 
prayers to the throne of grace. Will yoa, 
my dear, wh^n e^in engaged in this sacrecl 
employment, " think of me." O Sarah, I re- 
member you with the tenderest, interest, and 
with the strongest wish that our in^rcourae 
may be again renewed, when I remember our 
seasons of quiet retirement on the Sabbath 
after tea, until dark. If I were near you, I 
would speak of several of those seasons, ag 
peculiarly interesting to me, — but I dare say 
you have not forgotten them. Yes, ix^ sis- 
ter, let us cherish all the hope we can, — all 
that the Bible warrants, and no more, no 
more* After this deduction, I fear very little 
remains for me. I thank you for those ver- 
ses, for I thought them peculiarly appropriate 
to me. Sister, I am reading Doddridge's 
" Rise and Progress,'^ with much interest. — 
I sincerely wish you, too, would read it, for 
I think you would like it. 

I congratulate you on having had so pleas- 
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ant a time at C. How I should like to have 
crept into one coraer of the coach, as you 
took that pleasant ride ; but I think I should 
have peeped out, as you were surveying the 
" Botanical Garden." * # # # 
My journey home was very pleasant. 
Every body looked as though they were glad 
to see me, and I rather think they were. I 
had been home but a few days, before aunt 
P. came to see me, and to inquire whether I 
could be obtained to teach school in their dis- 
trict. An affirmative answer was^ at length 
given, and in three weeks I commenced ope- 
rations. I should like to see how you would 
look strutting around your school-room ; and 
I suppose you have a similar curiosity respect- 
ing me. But perhaps you would be some- 
what frightened ; to be sure, I do not know, 
but I expect from all accounts, that I look 
pretty cross,. when I try. O I should like to 
ask you a great many questions about your 
school operations — what methods you find 
most successful in teaching some particular 
branches, &c., but I must defer it now. I 
.had about twenty scholars; — the eldest was 
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thirteen. I should not like to have had her 
much older, for I am afraid people would 
have been at a loss to tell the mistress. Al- 
though I loved the work,.! found it very hard« 
I felt very tired on leaving school at night, 
and my thoughts were always, day and 
night in my school-room. I was first engag- 
ed for ten weejcs, and afterwards for three 
more. I boarded at aunt F.'s all the time^ 
and a^ it was near, I found it pleasant. * * 
I was very much pleased with the method 
you described) of writing by topics. I think 
jonx school at Bradford must be a good one. 
(Uncle L. I find, owns Euclid,-— yet I hardly 
think I shall meddle with it this winter ; for 
I wish first to finish my Arithmetic, and do it 
thoroughly.) Keep an account of the books 
you read, and tell me in your^ next. I 
will do the same. Do write me by ^unjt F., 
and let me know your present views and 
feelingSy and be very particular about your 
health. My warmest love to your daar fa- 
ther and mother, and cousin R. Adieu, my 
sister. Yours, 

H. E. Snow. 
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TO HER SISTER SARAH. 

Hardwick, Sept. 24, 1836. 
Very dear sister, 

I could not repress a smile as I just now 
unfolded your last letter of April 14, and 
read as follows, "I think there are evidences 
of reform in you, as well as myself, in regard 
to delay in answering each others letters*" 
Sister, a guilty conscience needs no accuser ; 
have you never found it so ? Indeed I have 
been very much engaged this summer, and I 
believe you will excuse my appa^*ent neglect. 
I knew that you had heard from me once by 
aunt L., or perhaps I should have written. 

You know that I have been teaching 
school this summer, and, perhaps, that I like 
it very much. But did you not find it very 
hard ? I am sure I never undertook any 
thing that seemed half so hard. Yet I loved 
the employment so well, that I felt amply 
repaid for any fatigue. O I loved my school, 
and I loved my scholars too. Scarcely a 
moment of the day, or even of the night 
were my thoughts out of my school-room. 
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Much as I love the business of teachingi 
yet I think it will never be my employment — 
I mean the business of my life. It is possi- 
ble, and even probable, that I may engage 
in a school for a short time in the summer, 
now and then, for the sake of the advantages 
I expect to derive from it — ^for " teaching 
we learn," but so long as I make it home at 
uncle L.'s — and this seems likely to be al- 
ways — ^is it not my duty to be a good and 
affectionate daughter? Think you, my sis- 
ter, I make a wise choice? 

Since I finished my school, I have not 
studied at all, and I have read but little. I 
have really not found much time. But I 
expect to begin about the first of November 
a course of study — to review some of my old 
studies, such as arithmetic, grammar, and 
geography, and also to study "Burritt's 
Geogi^phy of the Heavens," and " Aber- 
crombie on the Intellectual Powers." Un- 
cle owns Euclid, but I must not touch that 
until I have finished my arithmetic. I wish 
to have some time for general reading. Aunt 
L. has just purchased "Harper's Family 
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liibmry," -deventy-nine volumes ; so you see 
I shMl have reading enough for the present* 
Will yba, sister, keep a list of the books you 
iriEiad, and send me a copy ? I will do the 
i^ttiie, ^nd then we shall see how our reading 
-corresponds. Since 1 came home, I have 
-rekd, as I told you, very little. " Abercrom- 
'bie on tlie Moi^l Powers," « Cottle's Al- 
fred," a v^y interesting poem — " Wilber- 
fbrce'fe Practical View," " Memoirs of Jose- 
phiiie," atid *' Foster's Essays." ^ * 
Dear sister, are you thinking any more fa- 
vorably of the S n system ? If you are, 

in whdt particulars. You know I am your 
«t^fer, and you will tell me any thing, and I 
can ^Bdsk you ^ny thing ; and if any one has a 
•right to know, is it not your sister? You 
have been exposed to temptations, and I 
^ishouH not think it strange if you had yielded 
lb them. If you have not, it must be be- 
cause you have asked, and therefore receiv- 
ed, the assistance of one who is able to "suo- 
cor those that are tempted." My dear sis- 
ter, had I been placed in your situation, I 
very much fear that I should not have with- 
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Stood all the temptations to which I must 
have been exposed ; but as I have not heard 
to the contrary, I do most sincerely hope, 
and wish to bdieve, that you have withstood 
them. But you must, dear sister, tell me if 
you think any more favorably of the system 
— whether you have any more wish to exam' 
ine tf , — or whether you are thoroughly con- 
vinced it is a system which cannot stand 
before the word of God. Do tell me all 
about it. Did I not love you so much, I 
should not feel such solicitude about it. 

I cannot tell' how much I want to hear, 
from you. O could I only ^ee you ! but I 
will not give loose to my feelings; and it is 
wrong to indulge such wishes, since it is 
right they should not be gratified. Uncle 
and aunt send much love. Will you re- 
member me very affectionately to aged and 
honored grand-mother, uncles G. and N.* 
and aunts. Will you accept a great deal 
of love, and all the good wishes I can think 

of? 

Your truly affectionate sister, 

Haeriet. 
13 
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TO THE SAME. 

Ilardwick, Nao. 14, 1836. 
Vebt dear Sister, 

Last Saturday I finished a letter to you, 
and this evening I am writing again ; so 
don't accuse me again of being a poor cor<^ 
respondent. I have set down without much 
consideration, with the " two sheets^' before 
me to fill ; but I am sure I don't know what 
I shall fill them with. But I suppose I must 
first tell you about /, for if you have studied 
your grammar, you muM know "lis the 
first person;" and so I suppose it must be 
the first person in a letter. Well^ then, I 
is very well, and very Happy too. * . * 

I have had the pleasure the past summer, 
of seeing cousin C. Snow — now the wife of 
Rev. Mr. C. We had a short visit only. 
She looks, I think, like sister Susan. They 
have a dear tittle daughter, that I should 
love very much. She resembles her father^ 
and can just say, Ohio. » # * 

Sister, I do almost envy you your inter- 
esting class at the Sabbath School. I, too, 
had one while at Worcester^ and loved it 
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very much, and regrette4 exceedingly to 
leave it. 

1 hope you will visit W. this winter and 
spend some weeks at least. I lately received 
a very good letter from aunt T. She is 
indeed a good aunt to us. 

I could promise myself a world of hap- 
piness in going with you to the state of N. 
V.y and there exerting our united, mutual 
efforts for promoting the good of others by 
teaching school. And I do not relinquish 
the idea, that we shall, at some future day, 
for a time, be associated in this employment. 
Uncle and aunt are willing, and I think 
eveh d^Hre^ that T should spend some por- 
tion of my time in teaching, for the sake of 
toy own improvement. But why, sister, 
should I relinquish a quiet and peaceful 
home, for the sake of a wandering lifel 
Do not feel, my dear sister, that I think 
little of the privilege of enjoying your socie^ 
ty. No, Sarah, I do indeed value it ; and 
that would be the strangest inducement to 
join you. But, sister, you know that hith- 
erto, I have been of little or no use to my 
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kind friends, an^ now that the time is fast 
approaching, when perhaps, I may^ be of 
some little service, shall I quit ray poaft of 
duty ? Still, I repeat, although my life may 
not be devQted to this employment, yet J 
love to think we may spend a season together 
as you propose. No one has helped me to 
form my determination, no one has advised 

.me, no one knows it. 

How much I long to see our dear and 

ihonor^ grand-mother ! How iHueh I wish 
that /, too, could contribute pomethiog to 

iier comfort. Much love to her, and otber 

/riends* When will you come to Hardwick ? 

^o you know that we have got a very good 

mioilHer in Hardwick ? The Rev. Mr. .W,, 

.formerly of M. 

Very aflfectionately your sister, 

Harriet. 



TO HER COUSIN T. W. S. 

Hardwick, Nov. 19, 1836. 
DxABEST Sister, 

Thank you for your favor by uncle L. 
We were happy to see them here, and also 
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Qncle G. With them I •have been very 
much engaged since they have been here, 
and agreeably to my usual habit of procras- 
tination, have delayed writing until it is now 
Saturday evening, and they will leave on 
Monday. Dear sister, I rejoice in your pros- 
perity^ that your health is so far restored. 
I do indeed congratulate you. I know your 
habits of application so well, that I tremble 
lest you should injure it this winter by hard 
study. Do not, sister, will you ? Just as I 
sat down to write, aunt L. bade me say> that 
she should advise you to suspend all study 
for two years, if you would live so long. 
Eudid^ Algebra^ &c. ! Well, I see yoa 
all ahead of poor me ) When you get at 
the top of the hill of science, you wiU at 
least reach out a helping hand, wont you ? 
But I do hope to begin Euclid this win- 
ter. # # # # # 

You cannot tell how much enjoyment we 
find in looking at the stars these pleasant 
evenings, and learning their names. We 
are using the ^' Geography of the Heavens." 
I wish you too would study it this winter, 

13* 
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for I koow you would like it. I have six 
hoots a day for study hours — rand our Eve- 
nings we spend in reading, usually aloiid. 

^ # .# # . # * 

I am glad that you have the use of the 
Mioses W.'s library again ihis winter. I 
ikidfi I could read with you, or rather that 
you could read with roe. Please offer my 
regards to Miss F., and will you tell her that 
my plants are alive and flourishing. Wlien 
I ]ook Ht them, I often think of her. 

Whet do- you do about the Kble Class, 
while Mrs. P. is gone? We have a very in- 
teresting Sabbath School. It is alcbost whol- 
ly m Bible class, for married men and women 
are eiigaged in it. Miss L. B^ is my teacher 
i-^-«aii ezoelient one. Remember her name 
for yoii may know her sometime. 

Please give my love to your father and 
mother. I am sorry I have not time to write 
to* your nether. Will you say to her that I 
liave not forgotten her favor, and shall reply 
saidn. Indeed, I am ashamed ihat { cannot 
dosofioto. 

Affectionately your 

Harriet. 
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TO HER COUSIN, S. W. T. 

Hardwicky Nov. 15, 1836. 
Mt dear Cousin, 

T am much obliged to you for the letter 
aunt brought me from you. I shall always 
love to have you write, for I love to hear 
about you. 

I am glad to see that yo/P have improved 
so much in writing. Your letter was written 
very well, but I think you forgot to mention 
some things that I wanted to know. 

Do you still attend the infant Sabbath 
School ? or have you gone into the other ? if 
you have, who is your teacher? Have you 
been promoted yet in your day school ? If 
you have, which one do you like best ? and 
what do you study ? Have you been through 
Colburn^s arithmetic yet ? I should like to 
ask a great many more questions; but I am 
afraid you will not like to write so long a 
letter as to answer them all ; and so I will 
ask only a few more. 

Do you know whether the little girl lives 
in Worcester, who used to be so foolish as 
to suck her thumb 7 and used to do it so 
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much, that one grew smaller than the other ? 
If she is still there, does she suck her thumb 
yet? If I were in your place, I would 
not love ber much until she leaves off this 
habit. 

But now I must answer j/our question. 
You wished to know how many lambs I have 
got — if I had fire hundred ? No, my dear, 
not five hundred, nor even more than I had 
when I saw you. But I should like to give 
you one, if you will come and get it, and 
you shall have milk and maple sugar, too. 

Will you give my love to your father and 
mother and sister Sarah. 

I am, with much affection, your cousin, 

^ Hab&ibt. 

The following is an extract of a letter to 
her sister Susan, written on her birth day, 
Dec. 25, 1836. 

" Now sister, let me tell you soberly how I 
feel. I must say that the return of my birth 
day always makes me feel sad ; and it does 
so especially now. You do not need to ask 
me why. You would wonder if it were not 
so. Fifteen years have passed away, and 
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how have I spent them ? " My character, 
roy very b«ing, "to suffer forever in conse- 
quence of their misuse. Myself incapaci- 
tated fpr those high attainments, that 1 might 
have made in this short life ; and my friends, 
far and near, injured, perhaps lost forever, 
through my unfaithfulness !" Not only my 
past life, but my present,, gives me cause for. 
sadness. One year ago I felt much as I do 
now. It is true that some difficulties. I then 
felt have vanished ; but yet all are not gone. 
And, sister, have I not reason to fear, that 
one year to come, should I live so long, may 
find me feeling as I do now ?" 

Not only "the mental," but the moral 
" fountain^ is unsealed to the mother's eye." 
It is not too much to say, that no one else 
am understand the internal character^— the 
secret motives — ^the hidden springs of action 
in her children, like the judicious and vigi- 
lant Christian mother. This is especially 
true in regard to daughters. Possessing 
with them a common nature ; subject with 
them to the same infirmities and weaknesses, 
and thus from sympathy qualified to under- 
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Stand and feel the temptations which beset 
them ; exercising over them an unceasing 
Supervision, and admitted to the endearments 
of the most perfect companionship ; who, 
like the mother, has " the power of discern- 
ing spirits" in her daughters ? 

Late in the autumn of this year, Harriet 
was requested by the superintendent of our 
Sabbath School, to take a class in it. She 
had previously ^expressed to me her wish to 
have a class, but I had waived the. subject 
then, by merely remarking, " but you would 
not wish to offer your services before you 
are asked." When she informed me with 
much apparent satisfaction, of her appoint- 
ment, she added, ^' I think you can have no 
objection now, for I did not ask for the office.^' 

" We will talk about it. Have you con- 
sidered what the probable effect will be .on 
yourself, and on your young friends in your 
class, to be thus distinguished from them at 
your age ?" 

*^ Perhaps not so much as I ought ; but I 
have long been wishing to have some way 
to do good and be useful." 



HARRIET £. SNOW. IQQ 

" Does not your Heavenly Father know 
better than you, what you are best 'fitted to 
do ? When you perforin, to his acceptance, 
all the duties of your present condition, it 
will be in season to widh for some other 
sphere. Is there any want of well qualified 
young persons in the church, older and 
wiser than you, to supply all (he classes with 
teachers ?" 

'^ I don't know that there is ; but they 
are not willing to take them.'' 

" It is not always those most willing, who 
are best qualified. Moses was more unUing 
' when he was full forty years old,' and 
^ learned in all the wisdom of the.Egyptians,' 
to be the leader and deliverer of his people, 
than he was when full eighty years old ; but 
probably he was not better qualified. What 
is your motive for wishing this distinction ?" 

" I think I want to do good." 

<^ My dear child, can it be that you wish 
to teach these children the way of salvation, 
when you have never yet learned it yourself? 
Has it never occurred to you, that the love 
of admiration and applause, is the great 
infirmity of your character?" 
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Harriet was silent for a time, and then 
said, '' I have sometimes thought so, bat I 
do not see how you should know it." I 
then endeavored to point out to her^the evil, 
and the sinfulness of this disposition ; ex* 
plained my views of its effect on character ; 
told her that I had been as much alarmed as 
gratified, at her success and popularity io 
her school ; and endeavored to fortify and 
vindicate my opinions, by reading to her the 
following passage from Mrs. Hannah More's 
works. 

'^ Notwithstanding the great and real im« 
provements, which have been made in the 
affair of female education, and notwithstand* 
ing the more enlarged and generous views of 
it, which prevail at the present day, there is 
still a very material defect, which is not^ 
in general, enough the object of attention to 
remove. This defect seems to consist in 
this, that too little regard is paid to the dis- 
position of the mind ; that the indications 
of the temper are not properly cherished, 
nor the affections of the heart sufficiently 
regulated. 

'^ In the education of giris, as far as the 
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ciistomd which fashion establishes are right, 
they should andoubtedly be followed. Let 
the exterior be made a considerable object 
of attention ; but let it not be the principal, 
let it not be the only one. Let the graces 
be industriously cultivated ; but let them 
tiot be cultivated at the expense of the 
Tirtues. Let the arms, the head, the wh<rf6 
person be carefully polished ; but let not 
the heart be the only portion of the human 
anatOHKiy, which shall be totally overlooked. 
^' The neglect of this cultivation seems to 
proceed as much from a bad taste, as from a 
false principle. The generality of people 
form tbeiir judj^ent of education by slight 
and suddien appearances, which is certainly 
ft vt^rong way of determining. Music, 
dancing, and languages, gratify those who 
teach them, by perceptible and almost im« 
no^iate effects ; and when there happeifis to 
be no imbecility in the pupil, ncu: deficimicy 
in the master, every superficial observer can, 
in smne measure, judge of the progress. 
Tbe effects of most of these accomplisfa'* 
ments address themselves to the senses ; aoid 
14 
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there are more who can see and hear, than 
there are, who can judge and reflect. 

'' Personal perfection is not only more ob« 
vious, it is also more rapid ; and even in 
very accomplished characters, elegance usu- 
ally precedes principle. 

^' But the heart, that natural seat of evil 
propensities, that little troublesome empire 
of the passions, is led to what is right by 
slow motions, and imperceptible degrees. It 
must be admonished by reproof, and allured 
by kindness. It is slow in its acquisition of 
virtue, and reluctant in its approaches to 
piety. 

"There is another reason which proves 
this moral cultivation to be more important^ 
as well as more difficult, than any other part 
of education. In the usual fashionable ac- 
complishments, the business of acquiring them 
is almost always getting forwards ; and one 
difficulty is conquered before another is suf* 
fered to show itself; for a prudent teacheir 
will level the road his pupil is to pass, and 
smooth the inequalities which might retard 
her progress. 
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" But in morals, the task is far more diffi- 
cult. The unruly and turbutent desires of 
the heart are not so obedient; one passion 
will start up before another is suppressed. 
The subduing Hercules cannot cut off the 
heads so often as the prolific Hydra can pro- 
duce them ; nor fell the stubborn Anteus so 
fast as he can recruit his strength, and rise in 
vigorous and repeated opposition. 

"If all the accomplishments could be 
bought at the price of a single virtue, the 
purchase would be infinitely dear! And, 
however startling it may sound, I think it is, 
notwithstanding, true, that the labors of a 
good and wise mother, who is anxious for 
her daughter's most important interests, will 
seem to be at variance with those of her in- 
structors. She will, doubtless, rejoice at her 
progress in any polite art ; but she will re- 
joice with trembling : humility and piety 
form the solid and durable basis on which 
she wishes to raise the superstructure of the 
accomplishments ; while the accomplish- 
ments themselves are frequently of so un- 
steady a nature, that if the foundation is not 
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secured io proportion as the building ift 'en<- 
larged, it will be overloaded and destroyed 
by those very ornaments- which were intend- 
ed to embellish what they have contributed 
to ruin. 

^^ The more ostensible qualifications should 
be carefully regulated, or they will be ia 
danger of putting to flight th^ modest train 
of retreating virtues which cannot safely 
subsist before the bold eye of public observa- 
tion, or bear the bolder tongue of impudent 
and audacious flattery. A tender motlier 
cannot but feel an honest triumph in contem- 
plating ll»ose excellences in her daughtejr 
which deserve applause, but she will also 
sbtidder at the vanity which that applause 
may excite, and at thbse hitherto unknowa 
ideias which it may awaken, 

^* The master (it is his interest, ahd perhaps 
his duty) will naturally teach a girl to set her 
improvements in the most conspicuous point 
of light, Sefaire vdloir is the great princi-* 
pie industriously inculcated into her young 
hearti and seems to be considered as a kind 
of fundamental maxim in education* It is, 
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however, the certain and effectual seed, from 
which a thousand yet unborn vanities will 
spring. This dangerous doctrine will be 
counteracted by the prudent mother, not in 
so many words, but by a watchful, and 
scarcely perceptible dexterity. Such a one 
will be more careful to have the talents of 
her daughter cultivated than epchibited. 

'< One would be led to imagine by the 
common mode of female education, that 
life consisted of one universal holiday, and 
that the only contest was, who should be 
best enabled to excel in the sports and games 
that were to be celebrated on it. Merely 
ornamental accomplishments will but indif- 
ferently qualify a woman to perform the du- 
OeSf though it is highly proper she should 
possess them, in order to furnish the amuse- 
menta^ of it. But is it right to spend so 
large a portion of life without some prepara- 
tion for the business of living ? A lady may 
speak a little French and Italian, repeat a 
few passages in a theatrical tone, play and 
sing, have her dressing-room hung with her 
own drawings, and her person covered 
14* 
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with her own tambor-work, and may , not- 
withstanding, have been very badly educor^ 
ted. The end of a good education is^ not 
that they may become dancers, singers, 
players, or painters ; its real object is to 
make them good daughters, good wi¥«8, 
good mistresses, good members of society, 
and good Christians, 

^^ But I am afraid parents themselves some- 
times contribute to the error of which I am 
complaining. Do they not often set a high- 
er value on those acquisitions, which are 
calculated to catch the eye of the multitude, 
and attract observation, than on tho$ie which 
are valuable, perrnanent, and internal ? Are 
they not sometimes more solicitous about the 
opinion of others respecting their children, 
tl|an about the real advantage and happiness 
of the children themselves ? To an injudi- 
cious and superficial eye, the best educated 
girl may make the. least brilliant figure, as 
she will probably have less flippancy in her 
manner, and less repartee in her eji^pression ; 
gnd her acquirements will be '^ rather en- 
aipelled, than embossed," But her rneri^ 
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will be known and acknowledged, by all who 
come near enough to discern, and have, tasie 
enough to distinguish. It will be under- 
ffftood and admired by the man whose 
happiness she is one day to make, whose 
fiyziily she is to govern, and whose children 
she is to educate. He will not seek for her 
in the haunts of dissipation, for he knows 
be shall not find her there ; but he will seek 
for her in the bosom of retirement, in the 
practice of every domestic virtue, in the ex* 
ercise of every amiable accomplishment ; ex- 
erted in the shade, to enliven retirement, 
to heighten the endearing pleasures of ao- 
cial intercourse, and to embellish the narrow 
circle of family delights. To this amiable 
purpose, a truly gdod and well educated 
young lady^ will dedicate the most elegant 
accomplishments, instead of exhibiting them 
to attract admiration or depress inferiority." 
To these sound views of education Har- 
riet bad too much good sense to object; 
and from this time her views of the nature 
of siny as consisting in the estrangement of 
the heart from God, and the love of self, 
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seemed more and more clear and scripturaL 
The foltewing is the next entry in her 
journal. 

Dec. 11. For sometime past I have found 
very little time or opportunity to write in my 
journal. I think my religious exercises have 
encreased in interest during the interim. 
The exercise of repentance does not look 
quite so impossible as it has at limes. I 
should think I had gained more experiment- 
al knowledge of the workings of my heart 
than ever I have had before, during the last 
fortnight. I can now believe — barely believe^ 
the doctrine of total depravity. I can see 
that pride and selfishness are uppermost 
in my heart, A desire for display, and a 
wish to excite admiration, are, I think, my 
ruling passions. A new dress which I have 
lately had, has greatly excited my vanity.. 
A fondness for dress and show has a deep 
seat in my character. I think it is the sin- 
cere wish of my heart, that this foolish van- 
ity may be repressed and subdued — entirdjf 
subdued. So far my religious exercises seem 
fiivorable ; but alas ! my wicked heart has 
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ibnnd another rock of oflence, over which 
to stumble, I was lately reading for our 
evening devotions the 25th Psalm ; and I 
found something in it that I did feel, but 
still more that I wished to feel, " Show me 
thy ways, O Lord ; teach me thy paths. 
Lead me in thy truth, and teach me ; for 
tboa art the God of my salvation ; on thee 
do I wait all the day. Remember, O Lord, 
thy tender mercies and thy loving kindnesses 
for they have been ever of old. Remember 
not the sins of my youth, nor my transgree- 
sions ; according to thy mercy remember thou 
me for thy goodness' sake, O Lord. Good 
and upright is the Lord, therefore will he 
teach sinners in the way. All the paths of 
the Lord are mercy and truth, unto such 
as keep his covenant and his testimonies. 
For thy name's sake, O Lord, pardon mine 
iniquity ; for it is great.^' 

The preceding is what I desire to feel, 
and the remainder of the quotation I do feel. 

" Turn thee unto me and. have mercy 
upon mei for I am desolate and afflicted. 
The troubles of my heart are enlarged ; O 
bring thou me out of my distresses. Look 
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upon mine affliction and my pain ; and ybr- 
give all my sins.^^ " Cleanse me, O God, 
from secret fault 8.^^ 

Feb. 5. Was much impressed to-day by 
hearing a sermon from Rev. Mr. W. from 
Romans. " The carnal mind is enmity 
against God ; for it is not subject to the laws 
of God, neither indeed can be." Would to 
God I might be convinced of sin and brought 
to repentance. With the assistance of my 
Heavenly Father, I will resolve for this week 
to rise earlier in the morning. 

Monday morn. I have broken the reso- 
lution made last evening. It was after day- 
light when I arose, although I awoke much 
earlier. I have broken, one of the com- 
mands of God — ^^ Using the time as not abus- 
ing it." Heaven grant that I may do so no 
more. 



TO HER BISTER SARAH. 

Hardwick, Jan. 31, 1837. 
Dear sister Sarah, 

I believe I told you I am studying " Bur- 

ritt's Geography of the Heavens." If you 

have not already studied it, I sincerely wish 
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you would do so this winter ; for I am sure 
you would like it. You cannot thitik how 
much delight we experience in looking at the 
stars in a clear evening, and learning their 
names. 

**^ Tha» monstrouB forms, o'er heaven's noctunol arch, 
Seen by the sage, in pomp celestial march > 
See Aries there his glittering bow unfold, 
And raging Taurus toss his horns of gold ; 
With bended bow the sullen archer lowers. 
And there Aquarius comes with all his showers, 
Lions and Centaurs, Gorgons, Hydras rise. 
And gods and heroes blaze along the skies.'* 

Orion is a very beautiful constellation. 
You know, I presume, the " Yard and Ell," 
sometimes called the ^' three stars." These 
form the girdle or belt of Orion. When you 
have found these, you will see two bright 
stars above, and two bright ones below, 
which form a long square, or parallelogram. 
They lie in this way : — The two stars above 

# the "Yard and EU" are in his 

* shoulders, and the little cluster 
just between and above them, are 

*^ in his head. The small cluster 

just below " the three stars," are 

* * in his sword^ — while the two 



176 MEMOIR OF 

bright ones below these, are in his 
and foot. If you look out in a pleasant even* 
ing, about six o'clock, you will see this beau- 
tiful constellation lying in the east, or a little 
to the southeast. I believe you know tbe 
Pleiades too, they are in the side of TaoriM, 
the second sign in the Ecliptic. But I have 
already succeeded so pborly, that I will not 
attempt to describe any more. You will 
perhaps recollect the passage in Job, where 
Orion and Pleiades are mentioned.—'^ Know- 
est thou the ordinances of heaven ? Canst 
thou bind the sweet influences of Pleiades 
or loose the bands of Orion ? Canst thou 
bring forth Mazzaroth in his season ? of canst 
thou guide Arcturus with his sons?'* I 
think there are but few stars that we cannot 
group now, or tell in what constellation they^ 
belong. You cannot imagine how much 
delight we experience in looking at them. 

I like Intellectual Philosophy, too, very 
much. Do you not think it a most interest- 
ing study ? We continue our reading in the 
« Family Library." Have lately feeen read- 
ing Gait's « Life of Byron." Have you seen 
it? I have wished to see more of lord 
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Byron^s poetry, — were it not for its perni- 
eiotls tendency, I should have a great desire 
to read it. Those pieces I have already seen, 
are very fine. 

We expect uncle G. next week; and 
wliBt shall I say if you are not with him ? 
I have thought so much of it, I fear you will 
not come. 

Thursday, Feb. 9. Uncle arrived last 
monday. — I received your letter this morn- 
ing. Dear sister, it was a good one. I 
always feel when I read your letters, as 
though I could hardly refrain from writing 
an answer immediately, and now that I have 
set down to write, my head is all confusion. 
The reason is, " forty rdeas jump at once, all 
equally eager to get out, and jostle and in- 
commode each other at such a rate, that not 
the most proper, but the strongest escapes 
first." I will begin by answering some of your 
questions. What kind of a character is 

i— ? One that I love very much. I think 

you will find she has an excellent disposition ; 
very kind in all her feeliiigs. She has an 
independent mind and excellent judgment. 
15 
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Perhaps you will say, on seeing her half tt 
hour, that you ^' wish she looked a little bet* 
ter," but I venture to say, after you have 
seen her longer, you will think her looks hq 
disgrace to her. You must be glad to see 
her, — indeed I know you will feel for her^ as 
she goes into a land of strangers, and leaves 
so many who know and love her. * ♦ 

I rejoice that you give me any encourage* 
ment of coming to H. When will the hap* 
py time of your coming arrive 1 Sister, I 
too, am reading Mrs. More's ^^ Life and Cor* 
respondence." Like it very much. You ask 
if I am '' going to school any more ?" Un- 
cle and aunt think it best for me to. defer 
going to any distant or expensive school, till 
I am about seventeen. Aunt has thought 
most of Miss G.'s school at L O how I 
wish we could go together ! I shall probably 
study at home till that time, during the win* 
ters at least. Let us endeavor to improve 
every advantage we possess. Do you rise 
early? 

You a9k me if I am very happy. Yes, 
sister, very. I used to say last summer was 
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the pleasantest I ever passed, and I never 
spent so pleasant a winter. Do you not 
think it would be a sin for me to be unhap- 
py, with so many comforts around me?. 
Books enough to read-delicious solitude, or 
pleasant society as we choose. Yes, sister, 
I am happy — with you should be very happy. 
Sister, I have kind friends. Uncle arid aunt 
L. continue their wonted kindness, without 
intermission. I am sure I have but one 
feeling towards them, that of love and grati- 
tude. How shall we ever repay the kindness 
of our friends ? Let us, at least, do all in 
our power to show that we are grateful. 

The young folks here do not forget you. 
Indeed I seldom go any where, without hav- 
ing people say to me, '^ Have you heard from 
your sister lately ?" Whether it is because 
they remember you with so much affection, 
or do not know what else to say to me, I 
cannot tell. H. S. often speaks of you. 
She is well, and (as one of Mrs. More'd cor- 
respondents says,) ^' if she knew I was wri- 
ting, would send some civil things to you." 
We have a very good minister. He has two 
daughters at home now, very interesting 
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young ladies. The eldest is to be married 
in May. Mr. W. is not installed yet, but 
we hope he will be soon. 

I thank you for your nuts and apples; 
thqy are very good, and taste better, because 
you gathered them. 

Very affectionately, your sister 

Harbist. 



TO HER AUNT T. 

Hardwick, Feb. 11, 1837., 
My dear Aunt, 

If I were not afraid J should make bad 
worse, perhaps I should try to invent som^ 
sort of an apology for my long and ungrate- 
ful silence. Such a kind letter as you sent 
me under, date of Sept. last, deserved cer- 
tainly an immediate answer.^ Yet now I 
trust you will accept my hearty thanks. 

I closed my school about the last of Sept., 
which Iwas sorry to do, ad I loved it very 
much. After that, until the first of Nov., 
I was house-keeper. Aunt, willing to ac- 
quaint me with the mysteries of house-wifery, 
gave the care into my hands, except Mon- 
days, I liked it preity well — to please you. 
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I know I ought to say, very wdl; but I 
must confess, that I used sometimes to get 
a very little out of patience, to find it took 
so large a proportion of my time to cook, and 
sweep, and wash dishes. I fancied it would 
take but little time to do the work for only 
three, but. when I took the care, I found it a 
different thing, and Lused often to think of 
you^ and your* laborious daily duties. * * 

I am making myself of very little use to 
any one this winter, as I spend a great part 
of the time in study. We spend our eve- 
nings in reading aloud* I am enjoying my- 
self finely. I shall probably change my 
present manner of life as soon as the first of 
March ; for aunt says, I must then " go to 
work." I expect then to lay aside study 
altogether; but to continue our course of 
reading. Hope to be able to do a little 
good. I am reading Mrs. More's Life and 
Correspondence ; and soon I intend to read 
her works entire. 

I was glad to hear what you told me re- 
specting tt)e Sabbath School. Shall not 
soon forget the time I spent there. Has L. 

15* 
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grown more steady ? O if I could see themj 
I am sure I i^ould know what to say to 
them ; but I really do not like to set myself 
about writing to them. You know they 
have had several teachers, and perhaps they 
have forgotten me. I should think Mrs. W. 
might be an excellent teacher in the Bible 
Class. Where do the " Young Ladies' Socie- 
ty" meet while Mrs. P. is absent ? Is Miss H. 
still president ? O I hope you are not going 
to lose your good minister. I shall always re* 
member him with great respect and affection. 
Thank you for the "Mass. Spy" you 
were so kind as to send me. I love to hear 
about Worcester and Worcester people* I 
rather mistrusted it was uncles present. 
Do you think he ever did such a thing in his 
life, as to write to such a little silly girl as I ? 
do you suppose he could be prevailed on to 
do so ? You see I have given hitn an indi- 
rect invitation, but he will understand it. I 
should consider it a great honor to have in 
my possession a letter written by unde T. 
and to me too. And I promise not to re- 
turn a very long letter, for I know he dis-* 
likes such. # * * ♦ 
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My dear aunt, let me say, respecting the 
great subject of religion, that my interest in 
it has not at all abated — yet I feel that I have 
no reason to indulge any hope. I consider 
the indulgence of a hope that is founded 
upon the sand, to be one of the most dan- 
gerous states, in which one can possibly foe ; 
and as I have but lately escaped from that 
condition, I should dread entering it again. 
I think it cannot be so dangerous to live 
without hope> as to live in the indulgence of 
a false one. Yet I consider the former state 
one of great guilt and danger. I think my 
interest on this subject ha9 been rather on the 
increase, ever since 1 left Worcester, O 
may it not prove like the morning cloud afid 
the early dew ! * * * # «► 

Will yott. give a great deal of love to 
Sarah. * * * # # # 

Love too tp Mrs. W. and Mrs. R. and 
cousin R., and my best regards to uncle T. 
Please tell me something of cousin S. when^ 
you write. My love to him. Do write sobn. 

Your grateful and affectionate niece, 

Harriet E. Snow. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



^ Conflict it not an aecident of Christian life, but e«- 
■ential to it-^-not a conflict merely with the world, with 
the powers of darkness, or with tne disorderly appetites 
of the body ; but a deep inward, unceasing warfare 
•ffainst ouradvea — our original, and strongly rooted prin- 
ciples, desires, and propensities. This conflict, painiul 
M it may be, is bota a more safe, and accessible eyi- 
dence or Christian character, than the most aasured 
liopes^d abounding joys." 

KEy. Andrew Reed. 

During this winter Harriet's character had 
appeared to us more interesting and promis- 
iog. than ever before. Her facultieis were 
onfolding to the view, like morning flowers 
to the sun — her judgment seemed to be ra- 
pidly maturing — her active imagination un- 
der better discipline— her temper was cheer- 
ful and unsuspicious — she was happy in the 
oonsdousness of loving, and being loved — 
she was florid with health — and I saw and 
valued her, *' blooming and joyous in that 
fic& can^anianship, where maternal author- 
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ity softens iato perfect friendship." But 
" Ah ! too soon the cruel spoiler came "! 

She attended on the appointed day, the 
13th February, the wedding of lier unck. 
It was a bitter, tempestuous day — and we 
hesitated about takipg her out ; but it wa9 
heir uncle and her Sabbath School teacher, 
that were to be married^— and she entreated 
and prevailed. On our return, when a| 
evening she took the book as usual to read 
in ber turn, she was found to have taken. 
cold> and to be too hoarse for reading aloud. 
The next evening she was better, and took^ 
her accustomed part in the reading without 
apparent inconvenience; but directly after 
the evening exercise was concluded, she. 
ruptured a blood-vessel, and before a phy- 
sician arrived, had bled profusely. She wa» 
immediately reducqd by blood-letting, md^ 
seemed for two days to be getting on well; 
On the evening of the second day, just after 
Mr. Loomis left the house to accompatiy a 
kind friend who had been staying with us^ 
to her home, the bleeding returned. We 
were alone — and I perceived that not a mo- 
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nient was to be lost. Raising her in the bed, 
and supporting her on pillows, and leaving 
her with the tears on her cheeks, I went 
hastily to our neighbor for aid. The phy- 
sician was speedily obtained — she was still 
forther reduced — put upon a spare diet — kept 
as much as possible from excitement — and 
after a few weeks began to recover rapidly. 
When, after an interval of some days, 1 
asked her how she felt when left alone that 
evening, she replied, " As soon as you was 
gone, I felt perfectly calm — ^I thought I was 
alone unth God, and he would do just what 
was right with me." 

Harriet never spoke of this as the season 
of her submission of her will to God— nor is 
h my purpose to do so. The time when 
this is done, it is of little comparative conse- 
quence for us to know, if the disposition is 
found in exercise. But from this period we 
had increasing evidence that God had given 
her another spirit. From her journal and 
letters, I think this must be apparent also to 
others. 

The first use she made of her pen was to 
write in her journal as follows: — 
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March 16. Again I have reason to re- 
count the loTing-kindness of God. Sorely 
the Lord is good to all, and his tender mer« 
cies are over all his works. I have been 
iNTOUght very low, but now am in a measare 
restored. For what reason am I spared? 
Oh that it may be to the praise of thy name, 
O God ! and whether or not I am destined 
ever to recover my former measure of healthi 
still may I be submissive to the will of God. 
The Lord has taught me by this dispensation 
how entirely I am in his hands, even as ** the 
clay in the hand of the potter ;" yet this is 
not all — he has shown me his kindness, not 
only in thus far restoring me, but in temper- 
ing> my affliction with so much, kindness and 
love. O '^ wherefore should a living man 
complain ?" The Lord's hand has not been 
heavy upon me — ^I could have borne much 
inore — ^but he has chastened me in great 
kindness. My friends, t(K>, have been so 
kind — O for a grateful heart ! 
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TO HER SISTER SARAH* 

' Hardwick, March 'HGi 1831. . 
Dearest jsister, 

How delightful the work of gladdening 
a sister's heart, when filled with needless 
apprehensions and gloomy fears ! Such are 
my feelings, as I proceed to answer your 
kind letter, which I read yesterday. I did 
hope to be myself the one, who would com- 
municate to you tidings of my sickness and 
recovery; but some one has been before me, 
which I regret exceedingly, as I could have 
spared you many painful fedings, and the 
solicitude occasioned by sorrowful suspense. 
Yes, sister, I am betteir, much better, than 
when you heard froo^ me. I have already 
rode out twice, once nearly a mile. I am 
anticipating foon a visit to aunt F's. You 
may be sure that I have had the best of care. 
O i have had every thing to be thankful for, 
except a grateful heart, and it seems as 
though I felt an ardent desire to possess that. 
This is the sixth Sabbath that I have been 
detained from the house of God. It has 
never seemed so delightful to worship our 
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Father in his house, as it does now. Nei- 
ther has it ever seemed so delightful to wor- 
ship him in private, as during this sickness, 
I do feel, sister, that this is not a dark di»« 
pensation. 

Do you know, that for more than a year, 
God has, in an especial manner, been striv- 
ing with me by his Spirit ? Now he has 
shown me, that " he will not always strive." 
Dear sister, the past year, 1 have lived " with- 
out hope, and without God in the world." 
O it seems as if this sickness had drawn me 
nearer to him, — had made me love him a 
little— a very little — O how little in compar- 
ison to the amazing debt of gratitude I owe< 
It does seem as if I loved him, and yet I 
cannot but fear and tremble lest my love 
should prove counterfeit. You would think 
that I had had experience sufficient to show 
me the difference between this, and that love 
which is genuine ; but, sister, the great ad- 
versary is practised in deception. What 
Christian grace will he not counterfeit ? 

March 30. Sister, you remember, E. S. 
Last Sabbath she was buried ! Poor girl ! her 

16 
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mother feels that she has not the consolation 
that she had in her sister A.'s death, Whom 
you remember, too. Her mother is very 
calm, I understand ; but it is feared she will 
sink under this bereavement. It is hoped 
that her death will be the means of much 
good. Several of her young cousins seem 
serious. I believe they feel now, that a 
sick bed is no place for repentance. I be- 
lieve it was thought at one time that I should 
go before Eliza ; but you see that " one has 
been taken, and the other left.^^ I am sure 
I often inquire for what purpose am I spared ? 
May. it be to pr6mote the glory of God ki 
some humble sphere. 

Dear sister, my health and strength are 
increasing daily. Except weakness, I fed 
as well as usual. I fitid that a great deal* 
of patience and submission are required, to 
sit still, and see my friends at work for me, 
without being able to assist them. If I do 
not grow too selfish, (and I fear there is dan- 
ger of it,) it seems as though I should not 
soon forget the kindness of my friends, but 
should try to make myself useful. 
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O Sarah, how much I want to see you. 
De ask uncle to come with you, when the 
ttaveling becomes good. Will you tell aunt 
L. that I should now be quite able to read 
a ijBtter from her, and perhaps answer it? 

Dear sister, you did not ask a long letter. 
As I am rather tired, I must bid you an af- 
fectionate farewell. 

Most aflectionately, your sister, 

Harriet. 

Having filled up the little book which flhe 
had used for her journal, she now made use 
of one which her excellent mother had be- 
gun to use for the same purpose. She writes 
as follows, under the date of April 3, 1837. 
When my dear mother last wrote in this 
: •book, she little thought that / should add 
what would next be written. The lines she 
has written, I hope ever to keep, as a lasting 
memorial of her. I am jiist recovering from 
sickness ; and at what period could I with 
more propriety, acknowledge the hand of 
God ; or resolve to devote my spared life 
to his service. 
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To use my dear mother's words, I would 
now solemnly enquire, " What duties I have 
most neglected ? What sins have most easi- 
ly beset me?" 

1. The duty of self-examination. That 
I have neglected this duty, appears evident 
from the deplorable ignorance in which I 
find myself, as to the state of my own heart 

1 do now solemnly resolve, that with the 
assistance of the Holy Spirit, I will endeav- 
or to spend more time in this work, and 
that for this purpose, when health permits 
I will try to rise earlier, that I may gaia at 
least half an hour for this and prayer. 

2. I have neglected the attentive perusal 
of the Scriptures. 

Resolved — ^That I will let no day pass 
without reading one, and, when practicable, 
three chapters in the Bible ; and that I will 
read with this special object in view, viz, to 
learn my duty — praying for direction to un- 
derstand and practice it. 

3. Resolved — That besides my morning 
prayer, I will observe the hours of half past 
three, and the evening twilight, when practi- 
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cable ;-^that my prayer in the afternoon 
shall be with special reference to the' case 
of some friend. 

What sins have most easily beset me 1 

1. Vanity-^-or a desire to excite admira- 
tion. 

Resolved — ^That I will endeavor to seek 
retirementr~.«nd that whenever I can do so, 
consistently with duty, will endeavor to re<r 
main at home. 

Resolved — ^That I will strive to be less 
fond of dress : that I will endeavor to be 
plain in my appearance, and will se^k to 
dress in that way which will excite the least 
attention-«-that I will avoid the looking-glass 
as much as pos8ible-*-and that I will on no 
occasion wear jewelry. 

Resolved^-^ThaX I will seek Divine assist- 
ance to repress vain thoughts, before going 
to the house of God. 

2. Pride, or a very good opinion of my- 
self — and An unwillingness to see myself in 
the wrong, or at least, to own that I am so, 
when I do see it. 

16* 
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Oh, that God would enable me to repress 
this sin, and to subdue myself, for it has be- 
come a part of my very nature. I feel that 
I have never yet had my will subdued ; I 
think never in any one instance. If my 
pride is so great that man cannot humble it, 
O that God would do so, and mould me ia 
sweet subjection to his will. Resolved — 
that with the assistance of God, I will en* 
deavor to guard the avenues of my heart 
against the entrance of this sin. 

3. Wandering thoughts and vain imagi- 
nations. 

* Resolved — That I will endeavor to keep 
my. thoughts more fixed upon divine things; 
and that I will labor to impress upon my 
mind, that the concerns of eternity are the 
great object for which I live. 

Resolved — To pray for humility, and for 
better acquaintance with God, and my own 
heart, also for grace and strength to keep 
these resolutions. 

The following letter I never saw until after 
her xleath. Some unfinished letters to 
her young friends, found in her portfolio, led 
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me to suppose others had been written. On 
inquiry, the following was sent to me. 

Sunday, April 23, 1836. 
Mt dear Martha, 

I am left alone this holy Sabbath, and 
I cannot help thinking of you, and of our 
conversation last Wednesday P. M. Dear 
M. I have so long been troubled with doubts 
and difficulties myself, that it seems as though 
I possessed an ardent desire to be useful to 
some one in the same situation. Will you 
then accept of this note, and if you find 
nothing that applies to you — ^yet will you 
accept it as a testimony of my interest for 
you. 

I think you said, it seemed to you as 
though you felt willing to be a Christian — ^to 
give up every thing for Christ ; but there 
was some curtain, some obstacle in your way. 
Now, Martha, this was for a long time my 
situation, and I cannot help looking upon it 
as the most critical period of my life. O it 
seemed as though I would give any thing to 
be a Christian. If being such had required 
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me to perform any act, how surely would I 
have done it ! 

My dear friend, I apprehend your difficul- 
ty lies here — ^Do you not feel when you ap- 
proach God in prayer, that he is bound to 
answer your request? Perhaps you pray 
and obtain no answer — ^you pray again and 
again— but the result is always the same. 
What can be the reason? He has said, 
" ask and ye shall receive," and you have 
' asked, and iiot received. Does not God 
seem cruel and unkind, to keep you so long 
in painful suspense ? Perhaps you are ready 
to despair; and yet you dare not give up, 
for you know that everlasting consequences 
are at stake ; — you know not how to advance, 
or what to do — you are ready to exclaim 
with David, '^ He has set an hedge about 
me." 

Dear M. I have known these feelings; 
but I suppose they were very far from being 
right. In the first place, I felt that God was 
bound to answer my prayers. It seemed to 
me that I was worthy of the favor of God. 
I did not come as a poor, guilty, condemned 
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sinner, and plead for mercy. O my dear 
friend, give up yourself — ^redounce your own 
righteousness, and go to God as a great sin-> 
ner. Feel that it would be just in him, to 
give you no time or space for repentance ; 
but to hurry you away into eternity. Feel 
that you are so guilty in his sight, that he 
cannot regard you with any complacency ; 
and O feel the justice of God in refusing to 
answer your prayers, when you are such a 
sinner in his sight, and have not repented. 
Allow me to propose an illustration, although 
a poor one. 

Suppose then a child — a daughter — had 
offended a kind and tender mother. Sup- 
pose her mother had desired her to do some- 
thing, and she had refused ; or suppose she 
had done something in opposition to her 
mother's express wishes. Perhaps the daugh- 
ter needs something, which only the mother 
can bestow. She goes and asks her, but is 
surprised to find that she utterly refuses to 
answer. She asks repeatedly, but gets no 
answer. Now suppose you had known all 
the circumstances — had been the daughter's 
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friend, and she had come to you for assist- 
ance. What would you first inquire ? Whe- 
ther she had displeased her mother, would 
you not ? You would labor to convince her, 
that she was ungrateful for not complying 
with the wishes of the kindest of mothers. 
You can ptirsue this illustration much farther ; 
you can see that all this time her mother 
loved her with the love of benevolence, but 
wished to show her daughter the sin of dis- 
obedience ; and you can see how readily she 
would be restored to favor, should she feel her 
sin, and confess it. Do, then, what you 
would advise the daughter to do. Feel that 
if you have sinned but once, you have dcMie 
enough if unrepented of, to make you feel 
the eternal displeasure of a just and holy 
God. The daughter had sinned but orice ; 
— how many times have we sinned ! Her's 
was against a mother* s love — ours is against 
a bleeding, dying Saviour I 

What, dear M., is it to be a Christian, but 
to repent of our sins, — and how can you re- 
pent of what you do not feel ? • Fe$l your 
sins, and then go to God as a sinner, utter- 
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ly unworthy of his notice or favor, and pray 
for bis Holy Spirit to guide and direct you^ 
-^to help you to love hioiy and to show you 
bis character, that you may see him to be 
worthy of your love. 

It is not eaap to loathe and abhor our* 
selves. It is a part of our sinful natures, to 
leve ourselves supremely, and therefore of 
ourselves, we can do nothing,~^we cannot 
give up our pride and selfishness. I dp not 
believe our Saviour thought it an easy thing 
to be a Christian, when he said,^ ^' Strive (or 
agonize) to enter in at the strait gate." But 
is it not worth our striving, to have our in- 
jured Saviour for our friend ? and shall vne 
refuse to love him ? If we do not see the 
^1 of sin, then we cannot see the beauty of 
boliness, for we know that holine<ss is precise- 
ly the opposite of sin. Now if we do not 
love Grod as an holy being, who will not 
suffer sin with impunity—- if we would have 
his character more mild — if we wish to have 
him save us in our sins, rather than /rom 
our sins, then is it not plain, we do not love 
his r^ chancier ? 
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My dear Martha, you majr, with perfect 
justice, say to me, "Thou that teachest 
another, teachest thou not thyself?" Indeed, 
I feel that I am but a poor adviser, for how 
can I teach another, what I hardly know my- 
self ? Can you not bear to open your feelings 
to some experienced Christian? Seek to 
discover the reason of your reluctance, and 
try to overcome it. 

I have remembered the appointment at 
half past three, and have read one chapter a 
day in Isaiah. I assure you that I have not 
forgotten you at the throne of grace. I have 
taken greater delight than ever, in reading 
Romans lately. Will you read the ninth 
chapter, and tell me if you have any difficul- 
ty with that doctrine. I have sympathized 
with you in your late affliction. I trust you 
will see in it the hand of God, and endeavor 
to profit by it. 

Your friend, 

Harriet E; Snow. 

April 30. Have this day, for the second 
time, since my illness, attended church. 
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I did think, that when I should be able to go 
to^ worship God in his house, I should feel a 
heart glowing with thankfulness. But alas! 
my heart is indeed desperately wicked. I 
shall never see all the depths of its deprav- 
ity. I am ungrateful, proud, and rebellious, 
and have surely a heart harder than flint. It 
seems that Satan might even now find me 
an easy prey. 

May 21. This day have attended public 
worship, and pride and vanity have held 
their accustomed sway in my heart. I can- 
not even dress for church, without having 
my mind filled with vanity ; and when I en- 
ter the house of God, instead of having my 
heart filled with devotion — who is looking at 
me — or how I shall best excite admiration, 
are questions which are continually infesting 
my thoughts. I am, too, exceedingly fond 
of flattery, and grieved if I do not get it. 

To please and gratify my v/icked self, has 
been the great object for which I have lived. 
How can I conquer this, my hourly besetting 
sin ? It is indeed some consolation to feel, 
that our dear Saviour was in all points tempt- 
' 17 
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ed like as wb are — yet without sin ; and for 
that he hath suffered, being tempted, he is 
able to' succor them thai; are tenopted. I 
beheve that lean say with another, that /'I 
know of no vice, of which I do not see the 
germs in my heart." How utterly loath- 
sonle must I appear in the siglit of infinite 
purity ! and yet how beautiful am I in n»y 
own! O what a depraved heart does this 
show ! Sometimes, but alas ! too seldom, I 
am led to exclaim ^' wherefore I abhor my- 
self, and repent in dust and ashes." O I 
do long for a holy taste — ^that I nmy relish 
and see the beauty of holiness ; that I may 
not seek my happiness in pursuing the yanir 
ties of this vain world — ^but seek it only in 
God. O that I might love the Lord» with 
all my heart and saui an<^ strength. Bless- 
ed Saviour ! thou who hast said, ^^ Come uft- 
to me. all ye that labor, and are heavy ladeo, 
and I will give you rest," O will thou assist 
me to subdue the reigning powers of sio, 
and wilt thou mould my heart into a con- 
formity to thine, that I may be meek and 
lowly like thyself. 
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I have now to record a very painiiil cir- 
cumstance in her brief history. From her 
first attack, I had felt the most intense anx- 
iety on her account. She had been the 
cherished object of our affections — the star 
of our hopes. To the usual course of fe- 
male education I had felt strong objections, 
and in conducting Harriet's education, I 
felt that I was making an experiment; 
in which, I had begun to entertain sanguine 
hopes — ^perchance feelings of exultation 
which needed rebuke. What with the crush- 
ing of these fond hopes; and what with 
anxiety and uncertainty, in respect to her 
spiritual state — and the fear of exciting her 
by tnuch conversation on the subject ; and 
tny own responsibilities pressing heavily up- 
on me ; my nervous system was so long and 
painfully excited, that my health, at length 
sank under it, so that for a season, I was un- 
able to exercise over her that vigilant super- 
vision, which her inexperience made neces- 
sary. About the last of May, when she was 
in that most delightful of all states, — a state 
of convalescence after long confinement ; 
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and at (he season, whea every thing was 
bursting into bloom and beauty, she one 
day obtained permission to go out to gather 
wild flowers for her collection ; and on her 
return, to my utter consternation and dis- 
may, she brought with her several youtig 
maple trees, which she had herself dug and 
pulled up. 

Poor child ! she knew not what she did, 
" I only was thinking," she afterwards told 
me, " how pleased you would be to see how 
smart I had been, as I was getting them." 

In the following letter to her sister Sarah, 
it is deeply aflfecting to me, even now, to no- 
tice her sensibility and frankness — ^her sym- 
pathy, and her humility. 

Hardwickf Ju/ne 12, 1837. 
My dear Sister, 

When I am in trouble, I love to think 
of you, and wish I had you with me, to 
teach me to bear every trial with patience 
and submission. You know, sister, that the 
day after the wedding, I was attacked with a 
hemorrhage from the lungs ; and remained 
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▼ery feeble '"about six weeks. For three 
weeks I was unable to support my weight a 
moment; but after this I gained rapidfy. 
You may be sure that all this time aunt L. 
had not an easy task ; for besides the addi- 
tional care of me by day, ber rest was every 
night broken, and she si|ifered too from great 
anxiety. As soon as I began to get better, 
so that it was not necessary for her to get up 
in the night, she found it impossible to ^leep 
at aU ; and night after night, for nearly a 
fortnight, she did not sleep over two or three 
hours any night, and sometimes not one mo- 
ment. If you have ever read Comb's Physi- 
ology, you will know that nature could not 
long support this extreme, but must break 
somewhere. It was so with her. After hav- 
ing bad several comfortable night's rest, she 
awoke one morning with a feeling of great 
stupor, rose with much difficulty, and found 
she could not dress herself. She grew worse 
through the day, and for several days, until 
she coold not do any thing that required 
muscular effort ; to rise from her chair, or 
cough, or even to swallow without great dif- 

17* 
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iiculty. . After a while, she gradually im- 
proved, and seemed to be getting well again, - 
when one afternoon, 1 went out in Uncle's 
woods, (you know them) and dug and 
puUed up by the roots six young maple 
trees. And I have paid for them dearly ; 
for the next morning I found the vessel rup- 
tured again. I know you will be startled at 
my imprudence, and so am I ; for I do not 
recollect to have one thought, that it was not 
perfectly right to go and get them. It was 
thoughtlessness, carelessness, imprudence. 
My dear sister, this event tries my submission^ 
more than any thing I have ever endured. 
I know that it becomes me to be humbled 
under the mighty hand of God, and I am 
sure, sister, that this is a trial admirably 
suited to produce humility ; for almost every 
one I see, makes some unfeeling allusion to 
the cause of my sickness. I have sometimes 
thought that if this would make me entirely 
humble, I could bear it patiently ; but alas ! 
though my pride receives many wounds, it 
wHl not yield up its life. Pray for nie, my 



HARRIET E. SNOW. ^97 

Sister, that I may possess every Christian 
grace, but above all things humility. 

June 18. I am come to spend a week or 
two with aunt F. It really makes me feel 
sad, to be the cause of so much trouble and 
anxiety to those I love. I left aunt L. quite 
feeble, and I am sorry aunt F. should have 
this addition to her cares. I have not told 
you that my strength was not much reduced 
by this attack. I bled perhaps not more 
than two or. three spoonsful!. I have had 
considerable cough, but find relief from the 
Pulmonary Balsam. Am required to diet 
sparingly. I can take considerable exercise, 
and do any thing that does not require much 
use of the arms or chest. I am not very 
loW'SpirUed, as perhaps something I have 
said may lead you to suppose ; but try, at 
least, to appear cheerful. Although I do 
,not anticipate a long life, yet I see no reason, 
if I am now careful, why I may not get 
well for a season. My friends have all been 
very kind. Uncle L. seems to me like a 
father. ' Aunt L.'s excess of feeling, and 
loss of health, in consequence of her ^nxie* 
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ty, will testify how kind and attentive she 
has been. O! that I could be grateful 
enough for all their kindness. Dear sister^ I 
wish I could see you ; but this is wrong. 

• 

I learn you are teaching school. Am glad 
of it — hope you are very useful. If I had 
been well, perhaps I should have been doing 
the same. I wrote to sister Susan in the 
winter, and am anxiously expecting a reply. 
If you write, will you tell her so? Does she 
know that I have been sick ? 

June 24. My dear sister, I have just 
been reading yours, and I am afraid I do not 
use my bleissings aright, for whenever I 
read one of your kind letters, it really makes 
me feel sad, I do so long to see you. But, 
sister, I believe I am getting well. I feel 
stronger, have a good appetite, and except 
in damp weather,, my lungs feel better. I 
shall try to be very careful. My dearest sis- 
ter, is not this a trial which you and I should 
have least expected ? But I do not doubt it 
is one which we need, greatly need. It 
seems as though it had in some measure 
weaned my affections from this world — at 
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least shown me the vanity of placing them 
here. It is delightful for me to feel that this 
life is but a period of probation — a season 
of trial ; and although I do not feel a full 
assurance that henceforth there is laid up 
for me a crown of glory, yet I do sometimes 
feel a willingness, I think, that God should 
do with me as seems good in his sight. It 
is, as you say, but little matter which of us 
first enters our Heavenly Father's home, if 
we are prepared. ^ I believe I never so fully 
realized as at present, the importance of 
making a preparation for death, the great 
business of life. Let us use great diligence 
to make our calling and election sure. Dear 
sister, I want to talk with you on this subject a 
great deal, and can hardly be denied. Let 
us tell each other our feelings. Do tell me 
yours. 

This return of my complaint does not 
discourage me. The Doctor does not think 
my lungs are diseased. My first attack, he 
thinks, was caused by a plethoric state of the 
system, and the second by a strain before T 
was entirely sound. I think you need feel 
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under no apprehension at present. Although 
I shall not like to try my strength yet, I feel 
that I could bear almost any thing, but pull- 
ing up trees. Aunt Loomis, too, I think is 
gaining. We hope she will' soon be well 
again. 

Do write to me very soon. Give much 
love to our dear grand-mother, and to all who 
inquire for your affectionate sister, 

Harriet E. Snow. 

From this attack Harriet never recovered, 
so as to regain her former hopeful prospects. 
During the summer, however, she was very 
comfortable ; and her cough decreased so 
much as to excite little apprehension. In- 
deed " hope was a symptom of her disease," 
and so she continued to hope. She was able 
regularly to attend church, and to ride in 
good weather; and she often remarked, that 
she felt perfectly well, except that her 
strength was weakened: 

We return now to her journal, 

June 2. Am sick again. O what a hard 
heart must that be, that will bring down such 
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t^nible judgments from the band of the 
compassionate Redeemer. Sometimes I 
can hardly help exclaiming, << I could have 
borne any thing but this." The reproofs of 
friends, in ponsequence of my imprudence, 
and my own self-reproaches, I have contin- 
ually to bear. I am obliged to see my aunt 
working beyond her strength for me, when 
she greatly needs my assistance to enable 
her to perform the usual duties of the family. 
I have to sit from morning till night, without 
books, or work, to beguile the tedium of the 
hours, my own bitter reflections attending 
me. This is a trial, — and yet not long ago, 
r wished for one. Now I have it, shall I 
complain ? I prayed for something to teach 
me humility, and this is a blow aimed direct- 
ly at my pride. If this will teach me hu- 
mility, I can bear it. O let me make a friend 
of my Saviour. He will be a very present 
help in every time of trouble. 

June 4. Sabbath. The last week I have 
been trying to see more of the love of Jesus, 
and have prayed that God would show me 
his glory in the face of Jesus Chriist. O, I 
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want to see his character in such a light, that 
I shall be changed into the same image from 
glory to glory. If .1 could see how lovely 
the humility of Jesus appears, how should 
I hate pride and vanity. 1 should need no 
other lesson to teach me to be like him. 

1 have been thinking, too, more about the 
doctrine of the Trinity, and have prayed to 
be led into the truth. I trust that God will 
assist me by the influences of his Holy Spi- 
rit. I ask not to comprehend the mystery 
of the Godhead, but simply to believe and 
adore ; to know only so much as concerns 
my faith and practice, and leave the rest to 
be learned in that state, where ^^ we shall 
kpow, even as we are known." 

I sometimes despair of ever overcomiog' 
the pride of my heart. When I, begin to 
feel any spark of humility, all the depravity 
of my heart seems to rise against it ; and I 
am even proud of my humility ! O why is 
Jesus unwilling that I should perish ? How 
does his Spirit strive with me before it pre- 
vails upon me to say and resolve—" Sin shall 
have no dominion, Lord." 
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June 11. Sabbath. This morning I an- 
ticipate going to church, for the first time, 
since my late attack. Still I may be disap- 
pointed. O I almost dread to, enter the 
house of God again, lest instead of going to 
worship God, I should go to worship myself. 
This morning I find myself almost involun- 
tarily thinking what shall be my dress. I 
believe I do sincerely say, " Create in me a 
clean heart, O God." I have great reason 
to fear, that my heart has never been changed 
by the operation of the Spirit of God ; for 
how can a good tree bring forth such corrupt 
fruit ? • I know that I have never loved God 
with all my heart, and soul, and strength. 

I do long to be pure in heart, — to be poor 
in spirit. How should I love to feel that the 
lowest place among the children of God, 
was too high for me. What an honor should 

1 esteem it, to be owned as a child of God, 
— a being so good — so great. 

How delightful when I walk abroad, and 
feel enraptured with the loveliness of nature, 
^ to look up with a child-like filial confidence, 
and say, ^^ My Father made thero all." 

18 
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O how pleasant 'tis to see, 
Works of nature made by thee ; 
Trees, and hills, and mountains rise^ 
All around my wondering eyes ', 
Proofs of wisdom, power, and love, 
All descending from above. 
Lord, I love to think of thee, 

how lovely thou must be ! 
Monuments of thee I trace. 

In every varied change of place. 

Jtdy 9. The following hymn describes 
my present state. 

** 1 would, but cannot sing, 

1 would, but cannot pray ; 

For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my soul away. 

'* 1 would, but can't repent. 
Though I endeavor ofl ; 
This stony heart can ne'er relent, 
Till Jesus makes it soil. 

** I would, but eaAnot love, 
Though woo'd by love divine ; 
No arguments have power to move 
A soul so base as mine. 

I 

I 

** I would, but cannot rest, 
In Grod/S most holy will; 
I know what he appoints is best, 
Tet murmur at it stilU 
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" O could I but believe ! 

Then all would easy be : 

I would, but cannot — Lord, relieve, — 

My help must come from thee! 

** But if indeed I would. 
Though I can nothing do, 
Yet the desire is something good, 
For which my praise is due. 

" By nature prone to ill, 
Till thine appointed hour, 
I was as destitute of will. 
As now I am power. 

** Wilt thou not crown, at length. 
The work thou hast begun ? 
And with a will afford me strength. 
In. all thy ways to run !" 

Aug. 20. This little book is my on- 
ly confidential friend. What do I say ? 
** Come unto me, all ye that labor, and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest," is 
the kind invitation of Jesus. When will 
I learn to trust him, as my best, my kindest 
friend ? I know hot what to think of my 
state. I have many serious doubts whe- 
ther I have ever known any thing of the 
love of Jesus ; for, if T love, why am I 
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thus ? " Without are fightings, within are 
fears." O I am full of self. Self is the 
idol I have ever worshipped. When shall 
I be . free from the body of this death ? 
Never was a heart more filled with pride 
than mine. I am full of vanity and selfish- 
ness. There is no good thing in me. I 
am sinning with all my might. I see my- 
self to be a vain, wretched, worthless crea- 
ture ; and yet I love myself supremely. 
This Sabbath I was dressed so as to look 
rather pretty in my own estimation — and 
then I went to the house of God — to the 
place where his honor dwelleth, to be notic- 
ed and admired. Is it possible for fiesh and 
blood to resist so many enemies? My 
thoughts are continually as vain as my de- 
sires. I try to maintain a constant sense 
of the presence of God ; and try to think 
of the love of Jesus, but the more I try the 
more disinclination I feel, not only on the 
Sabbath, but on all the days of the week. 

Sept. 8. Yesterday I was taken with a 
return of my bleeding, and to-day am quite 
sick. O, I want to feel that this is much 
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foss than I deserve — ^to feel that ^'I will 
bear the indignation of the Lord, because 
I have sinned against him." 

SepL 24. This is the third Sabbath that 
I have been unable to attend church. ^' How 
amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of 
hosts. ^ My soul longetb, yea, even panteth 
for the courts of the Lord. Blessed are 
they that dwell in thy -iiouse, they will be 
still praising thee. For a day in thy courts 
is better than a thousand." I am afraid T 
do not exercise all that submission to the 
will of God, which I ought. ^' I know what 
he appoints is best, yet murmur at it still." 
Here I am with a poor, weak, feeble, and 
useless body — a burden and expense to my 
friends, with no prospect of being useful to 
them or the world. And then how have I 
dishonored Grod by a life of ingratitude and 
rebellion. O I deserved all this, and a 
great deal more. I have long felt that I 
needed a life of trial, to bring me to a right 
state of feeling ; and I have believed I should 
have it. I have always found it good for 
me to be afflicted, and I believe it wiU be 

18* 
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good for me to be afflicted. I have a heart 
so, bard, so stubborn aiid self-willed, that 
prosperity will, not do for me. I must be 
kept in the depths of adversity, or else my 
heart will not say, ^^ I have sinned against 
him." Shall I ever be thoroughly humbled 
and brought to bow at the feet of Jesus B 
Come trials, or afflictions, or any thing, that 
will break this heart of stone. 

Mr. W. called here last week, and told me 
he thought it my duty, to take the first oppor- 
tunity to make a profession of religion. I 
am sure he has quite too favorable an opin- 
ion of me, or he could not recommend that. 

*' 'T w a point I lo^g to know. 
Oft it causes anxioas thought. 
Do I love the Lord, or no. 
Am I his, or am I not ? 



TO HER COUSIN S. W; T. 

Sabbath day, Sept. 24, 1837. 
Vert dear Sara.h, 

I do not often write letters on the Sab- 
bath, but to-day I am unable to attend 
church, and if I write on a subject proper 
for the day, I do not think it will be wrong. 
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My dear sister, this is the third Sabbath I 
have been unable to attend church ; and I 
have been mostly confined to the house, in^ 
consequence of a slight return of my bleed- 
ing. Often does my wayward imagination 
revel in scenes long gone by, when you and 
I went to the house of God in company ; 
when we took sweet counsel together, and 
when we passed our Sabbath evenings to- 
gether and alone^ I wish I knew exactly 
your feelings now, and what they have been 
since we parted ; and I wish you knew ex- 
actly what mine have been ; but I must try 
to tell you all I can. Well, then, after you 
went to H. I used to reason thus : now I 
have tried to become a Christian, and done 
every thing I can, and yet I am no nearer be- 
ing one. I must not give up trying, and yet 
I know not what to do. My feelings were — 

>** I cannot weep, I dare not pray, 
The very sotirce of tears is dry, 
And what, when hope is gone for aye, 
Avails the prayer of agony ? 
A dark cloud lowers before mine eye, 
A chain is twined about my heart, 
I cannot pierce that clouded sky, 
I cannot tear these bonds apart.'* 
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Next I began to quarrel with the sove- 
reignty of God. I read the 9th chapter of 
Romans, aod found that some of our race, God 
had made vessels of mercy, afore-prepared 
unto glory, and some he had made vessels of 
wrath, fitted unto destruction. Against this 
doctrine my wicked heart rebelled. I could 
not reconcile the character of a God, " wil- 
ling to show his wrath, and make bis power 
known," by executing his vengence upon 
beings whom he has power to save — with 
a God who had said, '^ As I live I have no 
pleasure iu the death of the wicked." Be- 
sides, I could not see as I was so wicked as 
the Bible represented. I could not feel the 
depravity of my heart. You cannot tell to 
what a height my opposition to the sove- 
reignty of God arose, and yet I doubted the 
depravity of the heart ? 

About two or three weeks before I was 
taken sick, I began to inquire what good it 
would do me to quarrel and " reply against 
God ?" I resolved I would give up my op- 
position, and pray for the assistance of the 
Holy Spirit to enable me to do the will of 
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God. 1 thought on the command to love 
the Lord with all the heart, and soul, and 
strength. I resolved I would try to do it ; 
and would try to keep my thoughts fixed on 
God. I now found that my affections 
were wholly estranged from God — ^thatmy 
thoughts were all vain and foolish. I thought 
on the vanity of my past life — my fondness 
for display and admiration — and, my dear 
sister, now I did not doubt my depravity. 
Here I am now — " I find a law in my mem- 
bers warring against the law of hiy mind." 
I suppose we have no true love to God, un- 
less it is supreme ; and when I think of this, 
1 am led to doubt whether I have any. I 
see at times, so much of depravity in my 
heart, that I can think of no reason why God 
should save me, now thqre is a way provided, 
only that he delighteth in mercy. 

But my dear sister, I am afraid I love my- 
self better than God. Is it not a good test 
by which to examine our feelings, to ascer- 
tain what we best love to think about? 
When I examine my feelings by this test I 
do not get much evidence that I am a child 



22S MEMOIR OF 

of God. Sometimes I get faint glimpses of 
the loveliness of the Saviour's character ; 
but Ido not always see him to be " the chief- 
est among ten thousand, and the one alto- 
gether lovely." 

Now, Sarah, I should not have been thus 
particular ; but I remember our feelings used 
very nearly to correspond ; and I want you 
to tell me yours, as fully as I have told you 
mine. Tell me if you find it easy to be a 
Christian — ^if you meet with any difficulties, 
and what 'they are. Sarah, we have called 
each other sisters, and shall we not now be 
sisters in Christ ? Do we not hope to spend 
a long eternfty together ? I think you and I 
have had abundant evidence to show us. that 
we are but pilgrims here, and that our time 
on earth must be short. Let us try to help 
each other on the way. I will try to trans- 
cribe and send you a' beautiful piece of poe- 
try, which, when I read it, made me think 
of you. 

Sept. 26. Cousin M. I suppose will be 
the bearer of this. I am really delighted to 
have her in your family for a season. I 
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think the dear child has no friend in the 
world that feels a deeper interest for her 
than I do. You will, I know, try to improve 
her all you can. Be a sister to her — for her 
heart is easily aflfected by sympathy. She 
has never had the benefit of much society of 
her own age, and in regard to her mimners, 
you will find much room for improvement. 
I hope, too, you will try to make her feel the 
importance of improving her mind. But 

above all try to cultivate her moral powers. 

* * * * * ## * 

She is aflfectionate and kind, and if it is 
properly cultivated, I think she will have a 
good miqd. She has, too, a very retentive 
memory. Do try to store it with useful 
knowledge. Now, sister, here is a wide 
field of usefulness for you— I know you will 
enter upon it with delight. 

A Reverie. 

" Oh, that in tinfetter'd union 
Spirit could with spirit blend ! 
Oh, that in unseen communion 
Thought could hold the distant friend ! 
Who the secret can unravel 
Of the body's mystic guest ? ^ 
Who knows how tha soul may travel 
Wh3e unconsciously we rest ? 
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" What is thought ? in wild succession 
Whence proceeds the motlej train ? 
What first stamps the vague impression 
On the ever-active brain ? 
What is thought, and whither tending 
Does the subtle phantom flee ? 
Does it, like a moon-beam ending. 
Shine, then melt to vacancy ? 

" Has a strange, mysterious feeling. 

Something shapeless, undefinM, 

O'er thy lonely musings stealing, 

Ne'er impress'd thy pensive mind ? 

As if one whose strong resemblance 

•Fancy in that moment drew, 

By coincident remembrance 

Knew your thoughts, and thought of you ? 

" When at mercy's footstool bending 
Thou hast felt a secret glow — 
Faith and hope to heaven ascending. 
Love still ling'ring here below ; 
Say, has ne'er the thought impress'd thee. 
That thy friend might feel thy prayer, 
Or the wish at least possessed thee. 
She could then thy feeling share ? 

"Who can tell ? that fervent blessing,* 
Angels, did you hear it rise ? 
Do you thus, your love expressing. 
Watch o'er human sympathies ? 
Do you sdme mygterious token 
To the kindred bosom bear ? 
And to what the heart has s|>oken 
Wake a chord tesponsive there? 
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*^ LuwB, perhaps unknown, but certain, 
Kindled spirits may control ; 
But what hand may lift the curtain, 
And reveal the awful soul ? 
Dimly through lias's vapors seeing, 
Who but longs for light to break ? 
Oh, this feverish dream of being ! 
When, my friends, shaU we awake ? 

<* Tes, the hour, the hour is hasting;, 
Spirit shall with spirit blend, 
Fast mortality is wasting, 
Then the secret all shall end. 

Let, then, thought hold sweet cofluniuuoB* 
Let us breathe the mutual pra/er, 
TiU in heaven's eternal union. 
Oh, my friend, to meet thee there* 

^* Will she then no fo^id emotion 
I^ought of earthly love retain ?, 
Or, absorbed in pure devotion 
Will no mortal trace remain ? 
Can the grave those ties dissever. 
With the very heart-strings twin'd 
Must she part, and part forever, 
With the friend she leaves behind ? 

"^^ No ; the past she still remembers, 
Faitii and hope surviving too^ 
Eyer watch thosjs sleeping embers 
Which must rise and. live anew. 
For the widowed, lonely spirit 
Mourns till tAns be elMhed afVesh, 
IjotigB perfeetum to iniherit. 
And to triiun|»k io the flesh. 

19 
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^* Lo ! it comes, that day of wonder ! 
Louder chorals shake the skies^ 
Hades' gates are burst asunder, 
See ! the new-cloth'd myriads rise ! 
Thought, repress thy weak endeavor. 
Then must reason prostrate fall 
Oh, the ineffable Fortver^ 
And the Eternal M in Mr 



Is it not beautiful? 

Very afiectiotiatety youre, 

Harriet E. Snow. 



TO HER COUSIN R. W. T. 

Hardwick, Sept 27, 
Mt dear Cousin, 

I am happy to have an opportunity of 
answering the letter you sent me by Mr. D., 
for I was very much pleased to hear from 
you, and to notice the rapid improvement 
you had made in writing and composition. . If 
you had not written your name at the end 
of the letter, I should not have thought it 
was from my cousin R. 

Your dear mother told us in her letter, 
that you had been sick, and I have felt very 
sorry for you. I think I know how to sym- 
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pathize with any body who has been sick. 
You asked me, in your letter, " if I did not 
think it very pleasant to get out again from 
a sick-bed ?" Yes, my dear cousin, it is 
delightful ; and I hope you have experienced 
this pleasure yourself. But is it not some- 
times hard, when we feel pain or fatigue, to 
be always kind and patient? I have found 
it so. About three or four weeks ago, I was 
taken sick again, and I had to bear some 
very sore blisters. I had three. Just as 
soon as one began to heal, another was laid 
on in the same place. They were so pain- 
ful that I could not sleep much, aiid one 
night I did not sleep any. Then, the next 
day, I was very sick, and sometimes I felt 
impatient, and thought it was very hard that 
I must be sick so much, and cause my friends 
60 much trouble ; and then I could not help 
wishing that I were well again, and strong, 
as I used to be. But I suppose this was 
very wrong, and so I try to be submissive 
and patient. 

Now, my dear R. I hope you are never 
troubled in this way ; but if you are, will 
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yoa not think with me, when you begin to 
feel 80, how hard it must be for our friends 
to be at so much trouble for us ; and if they 
see us unhappy, how much pain it must give 
them ; then how easy it will be for us to try 
to be patient. I wish I could see you, and 
then we would talk together a great deal, 
about trying^to be good and kind. * * 
][ hope your hand does not trouble you 
now, so that you cannot write ; because I 
hope you will write me a long letter. Love 
to your mother. I would write to her, but 
I do not write much now, and «he will e:r- 
cose it this time. And now I ^^m^ tired and 
must close. 

Your affectionate cousin, 

Harriet. 

Oct. 1. This morning I read in a very 
good book some of the tests of Christian 
character. It said, ^'if you honestly wel- 
come Christ as your only hope of salvation, 
and honestly desire to be led by the Spirit 
into all truth and duty, this proves your 
adoption into the redeemed family of Christ. 
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And if, in addition to your solicitude to be 
a child of God, you are trying to copy the 
likeness, and cultivate the spirit of his re- 
generated family, the question is settled.'' 
Now, although I dare not pronounce this 
great question settled, yet it does seem as 
though I wished to be a child of 6od^ — ^to 
grow in his likeness, and cultivate his spirit. 
It seems as if I wished to feel the awful res- 
ponsibility of being a Christian — of honor- 
ing God. O if I could say I am a' Christian — 
a daughter of the Lord Almighty — ^how 
would I delight to honor my Father; to 
speak of him whenever I have opportunity, 
to those who do not think of him. 

But if this is a duty, it is one upon whith 
I should enter without delay-^therefore I 
resolve to pray for help to perform it this 
week. But, alas ! my feelings are so vari- 
able ! Sometimes, for a few moments, I feel 
as though I would spend my life in honor- 
ing God — as though I would form no other 
plans for happiness, but would seek my only 
happiness in God, and be wholly lost in him. 
But soon again I find myself planning for 

19* 
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the future, some scheme of happiness, vain 
and foolish. O. I do long for an habitual 
sense of the presence of Gdd — for the con- 
stant indwelling of his Holy Spirit. 

October 8. The last yrtek I had a long 
conversation with auntL. upon the subject 
of religion> which has relieved some of my 
peride;(ities. The anxiety I have sometimes 
felt to become, a laborer in the missionary 
field is now laid at resjt. I believe that God 
has placed me in precisely that situation in 
which I can most honor him, and that it is 
my duty to abide in it, and have no wish to 
alter it, unless providence shoul^d open a way 
for me. I should perform my duty, whatev- 
er that may be. If it is God's will that I 
should be sick, I should have no wish to be 
well. I mjust l^arn in whatsoever state I am 
to b« therewith content. It is now my lot 
to heftr the will of God, rather than to do it. 
And I suppose this is best for ipe, beeauae 
it is (ifirdest \o perform. I feel more and 
mpre th^t tb^ t jf^e, we spend here is but a 
period of probation ^ and that it is but little 
matter what we are called to bear, or to ptt/ti 
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with. The character is now forming for 
eternity. I have felt, too, more than ever 
this week, my own ignorance and need of 
spiritual guidance. I often wish for the so- 
ciety of some Christian friend, to whom I 
dared to express all my feelings. I have an 
experienced Christian father and mother; 
who, if they but knew my feelings, would be 
glad to relieve all my doubts and difficulties, 
and I suppose I am in fault that I do not 
oftener go to them. 

October 15. This day is a season of trial. 
I wish I knew my dtdy. Shall I unite with 
the people of God ? or shall I not ? O if I 
•l^new ray duty, I think I would do it ! Mr. 
W. told me, not long since, that he thought 
I ought to take the first opportunity to per- 
forojthis duty, and to-day he has appointed 
next Friday as a church meeting, for the 
purpose of giving persons an opportunity to 
qqmeg forward for examination. If I g0, 1 
tfmui go alone. But is it my duty to go ? 
I will pray for light. Lord, help me ! 

A dfty or two after this was written, just 
as phe ha4 concluded to offer herself for ad- 
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mission to the church, she^was again pros- 
trated by a return of hemorrhage. For five 
successive days she continued to bleed — 
sometimes profusely. Her fever was raging, 
and her pulse at the utmost. Indeed, her 
situation became so alarming that we sent 
for her sister to come to us without any de- 
lay — but, contrary to our fears and expecta- 
tions, the' divine blessing gendered so efiec- 
tual the means employed for her, that she 
was soon restored to even more than her 
previous state of health and strength. Her 
sister being then at school in Boston, we 
soon informed her that it would not be ne- 
cessary for her to leave school on Harriet's 
account ; and, for a considerable time, we 
were more encouraged to hope for her ulti- 
mate recovery, than at any period before, 
after her second attack. 

The firsl use of her pen was under date — 
Nov. 15. Thanksgiving day. Who could 
have thought that one short month would 
have wrought such changes as this has done ? 
I have been raised from the gates of death, 
and now I would call on my soul and all * 
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withio me to Ueser and praise His holy name 
who has done it. I cannot bnt regard this 
B,9 a yety mysterious providence, that I 
should be laid so low, and then be raised 
a^in so soon. 



TO Miss H. E. S., A., Mass. 

Hardw%ck,Marck 26, 1831. 
Mt dear Harriet, 

What will you think of my long delay ? 
* * But you must pardon me ; for since 
you left I have had three attacks of bleeding, 
and each time I have been laid by for a con- 
siderable season. * '^ Six weeks ago, I 
should not have thought I could write to 
you so soon. I was then very low; but 9, 
kind and merciful providence has restored 
me to a comfortable measure of health. 
Your dear mother then watched witb me^ 
and also your aunt S. * ♦ ♦ 

I suppose you are studying all the time. 
Oh how much you will learn! When we 
see you, I am sure your benevolent heart 
will lead you to impart of your abundance. 
As for me, I am frightened at the sight of a 
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book. I have risad very little the past sum- 
mer ; and i\ow my good doctor has absolutely 
forbidden me to read at all. You used to be 
my sympathising friend, and I am sure you 
will pity me now. I hope, my dear friend, 
you will be very careful of your health. Do 
take plenty of exercise. 

My dear H. how is it with you in regard 
to that subject in which we were once both 
deeply interested. We promised to write to 
each other on this subject. I hope you have 
become a decided Christian — have now giv- 
en your affections to that Saviour whom we 
ought to love. 

Do tell me all your feelings — ^what diffi- 
culties you meet with ; if in the press of 
study you find it hard to maintain a se- 
rious frame of mind. Do you feel reconcil- 
ed to the doctrines of the sovereignty of 
God, and the native depravity of the heart ? 
If you should ask me these questions, I 
should say I have not quite abandoned the 
faint hope I ventured to indulge last spring, 
although it is yet as a light faintly glimmer- 
ing in the dark. My dear friend, I am not 
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sure that I love God siiprenaely, and you 
know he will not accept a divided heart. I 
am .greatly perplexed with doubts and diffi* 
culties. Is it so with you ? 

** 'Tis the point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought; 
Do I love the Lord, or no. 
Am I his, or am I not?" 

It sometintes seems as if I loved the Sa- 
viour ; but when I think how much I ought 
to love him, and how little I^do,I fear and 
tremble. If I sought the honor of God a» 
much as I seek my own, 1 should not then 
doubt. I find no trouble now, in believing 
the doctrine of total depravity, and ah ! in 
feeling it too. * * * . * * 

Dear H. I am sincerely your friend, 

Harriet E. Snow, 



TO HER SISTER SARAH. 

Hardwickj Jan. 3, 1838, 
My very dear sister. 

When Mr. B. returned and said he had 
seen you, I confess I was a little disappoint- 
ed, not to receive one line from you. But I 
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afterwards concluded to think you were so 
busy you could not spend a moment — and so 
I have concluded to forgive you, remember* 
ing that " charity thinketh no evil." 

But before I advance any further, I most 
tell you my object in writing again so soon. 
It is to introduce you to my friend Miss E. 
M, W. with whom I think you will be pleas- 
ed to become acquainted, both for my sake, 
and her own. She is our minister's daugh* 
ter. We all love her father dearly. You 
would think we have much better religious 
privileges now in Hardwick, than we had 
when you were here. I believe we then had 
no minister. 

Did you know that uncle and aunt F. had 
removed their relation from the south church 
to the one we attend ? as also Mr. and Mrs» 
N. who live near them. There has been 
strange, work at the south church during the 
last year. A set of men and women, pre- 
tending to be under the guidance of the 
Spirit of God, have met together from Sab- 
bath to Sabbath, and often during the weak, 
and jumped and howled, yelled and ixurked^ 
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and " wallowed foaming ;" and in other re- 
spects, acted very like those, who, the Scrip* 
tures inform us, were possessed of unclean 
spirits. They have renounced the Bible as a 
rule of life, pretending to act by the immedi- 
ate impulse of the Spirit — ^have claimed the 
power of discerning spirits — have denounced 
ministers, and silenced all who came among 
them. Strange as it may seem, they have 
drawn away a multitude after them. People 
have come from all the region round about, 
to hear and see their mighty works; and 
some, of whoni we should have hoped better 
things, have fallen into the delusion. That 
house has been filled to overflowing. The 
principles upon which they act are the same 
as are held by ''^ ''^ It has been justly 
remarked, that he has '^ sown the wind, and 
reaped the whirlwind." * # # 

Jan. 16. It is now mid- winter, and we 
have less than two inches of snow. We 
have had at no time, more than six inches ; 
and some part of the time, the ground has 
been quite bare. This, you know, is a 
strange thing for Vermont. It sometimes 
' 80 
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seems to me, that the weather of this winter 
was designed on purpose for my accommo- 
dation, it has been so favorable. I had been 
dreading our cold and long winter very much, 
on account of my poor weak lungs. My 
health at present remains comfortable. 

I hope you will write soon> very soon, if you 
have not already written. I wish I could 
write one letter to you, without saying how 
much t want to see you, but that is out of 
the question ; yet a letter will be somewhat 
compensative. Uncle and aunt L. are pret- 
ty well, and send love. 

Most affectionately, your sister 

Harriet. 

After her severe illness in October, it is^ 
believed that she never omitted a single op- 
portunityy so long as she had strength to 
speak, of warning and most affectionately 
entreating her young friends to forsake their 
sins, and become reconciled to God. Being 
unable to go much abroad herself, she saw 
them but seldom ; but after her death several 
unfinished letters to them were found in her 
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portfolio. The following was writen in Jan- 
uary, but is without date. 

Mr DEAR FRIENDS, 

The deep and increasing solicitude I 
have long continued to feel for you, are the 
only apologies I could render, for presuming 
again to address you. The hope I had so 
fondly cherished, that you would write to me, 
and express more freely your feelings, than 
you had yet done, being now almost given 
up, I can hardly refrain, my dear friends, 
from once more entreating you to forsake 
your sins, and find mercy in the Saviour. 

You tell me that your minds are ill at ease. 
Then why refuse to find ease and comfort 
in a sweet sense of pardoning love ? My 
clear friends, I cannot but feel that you have 
arrived at an awful crisis. You have long 
been under the strivings of the Spirit ; but 
you have been grieving and resisting him. 
You find yourself growing more thoughtless, 
and the feeling you have formerly had on 
this subject, fast leaving you. Ah, my friends, 
the less feeling you have, the more dreadful 
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your condition ! You have no time to Idse. 
While you delay, your sins multiply,; — " the 
Saviour is rejected, — ^the Holy Spirit resist- 
ed >;" and let me tell you most solemnly, yet 
kindly, that unless you speedily repent, it 
will leave you forever. Has not God said, 
" My Spirit shall not always strive?" Now 
will you not give heed to this warning, and 
act as though thou believed it ? If you are 
not yet past all feeling, then you are not yet 
abandoned by the Spirit. Salvation is yet 
offered, and what will you say ? Perhaps 
you are saying, "I cannot go to Christ* 
What shall I do to go to him ? I cannot go 
with such a wicked heart, and such a hard one. 
A broken and a contrite heart he will not de-> 
spise ; but my heart is hard as a stone, and I 
cannot do any thing to soften it ; for the more 
I do, the worse lam. 'I would, but can't 
repent, though I endeav(Mr oft.' " 

Now if you say your hearts are so hard 
you cannot go to him, O go to him, and he 
will break them. Go. to him with all your 
pollution — for you will attempt in vain to -^j 
make yourselves better by your own ezer^ons. 
Cry to Jesus to break these stony hearts and 
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give you hearts of flesh. Pour out your 
■whole souls to him. . 

The following little note, written in pen- 
cil, indicates the state of her feelings. 

Dear M., I should be most happy to oblige 
you, if I were able. I have no work on ^ 
Chemistry. The winter I studied it, I used 
a borrowed one. It had no questions. I 
think I could obtain that for you, but sup- 
pose you would prefer one with questions. 

Thank you for your note; — ^will you 
not write again ? To-morrow I shall begin 
the first chapter of James. Will you read it 
too, and onward ? Ask Esther to read the 
21st chapter of Job, 14th and 15th verses^ 
particularly the last part of the 15th. Dear 
M., I shall not forget you. 

In haste, your friend 

Harriet. 

Thursday Eveningy Jan. 4. 
Another meeting of the church having 
been notified, to give an opportunity to any 
persons seeking admission to the church, to 
20* 
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present themselves for examination and, 
Harriet being unable at the time to go out, 
she sent the following relation of her Chris- 
tian experience. It was entirely her own 
production. *' I do not know what is proper 
to write, she said, for I never was present at 
an examination of a candidate, or heard a re-> 
lation of experience read." We told her to 
state in simple language, her former an4 
present feelings, and* if it were necessary, 
we would suggest alterations. With the 
exception of a single word, none was made. 



RELATION OF HSR EXPERIiSNCB. 

^<Ood, in his infinite mercy, has been 
pleased to fovor me with the strivings of his 
Holy Spirit, for a considerable length of 
time. Yet instead of barkening to his voice, 
I have been employed in framing excuses, to 
justify myself for refusing to yield up my 
heart to God. 

" Sometimes I have thought, that as I did 
not allovr myself in the practice of known 
vice, and as my outward character was un* 
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btemiahed, I could not have a heart so whol- 
ly opposed to God and holiness, as the Bible 
represented. As I had hever seen the beau 
ty of holiness, I could not feel the evil of sin, 
and therefore did not feel myself so guilty 
and sinful as I was represented. When I was 
commanded to repent of my sins, I felt it 
to be utterly impossible, and I thought God 
was unjust to require of me, that which I 
could not perform. 

''Again, my heart has often rebelled 
against the sovereignty of God. I could 
not bear to think that he " will have mercy 
on whom he will have mercy, and whom he 
will he hardeneth." I felt that I could nev- 
er love a God, who would permit the exis- 
tence of so much evil, intending to punish 
it, while he had power to have kept all ' his 
rational creatures pure and holy. At what 
precise period my feelings were changed, I 
caimot tell, but I think I have felt wilUng, 
that God should govern his creatures a3 
aeemeth good in bis nght ; and that he has 
given proofs enough of his love, to be trust- 
ed, where he cannot be understood. 



5244 MEMOIR OF 

4 

• 

" As yet, I know little of my own heart : 
bat what I do know, has led me to feel that 
** it is deceitful above all things." I feel 
that the danger is great that I may now be 
deceiving myself, and indeed I have cause 
to tremble. I feel that the Christian course 
is a continued Warfare, and that he who en- 
ters tipon it, is beset with numberless temp- 
tations. When I consider my youth and 
want of experience, and the little knowledge 
I as yet possess of my own heart, I tremble 
at the thought of becoming a professor of 
our holy religion. The danger of self-de- 
ception I feel to be great, perhaps greater, 
from having at a former period indulged a 
hope, which t have been for two years con- 
vinced was utterly without foundation. I 
believe the state in which I then lived, was 
more dangerous than if I had been without 
hope. I then felt that my Christian friends 
were unkind, not to encourage that hope ; 
but I now fed, that if it had not been for 
their judicious care, I might now have been 
beyond the reach of hope. 

'^I regard the step I am now desirous of 
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taking, as likely to form an important crisis 
in my religious life ; either by confirming 
me in a hope without foundation, or by 
strengthening and bringing into exercise a 
very feeble hope through grace. When I 
think of my youth and the frailties and fol- 
lies to which it is exposed^ as well as the 
dangers and temptations which will infalli- 
bly beset nie, I cannot but fear and tremble 
lest I shall bring dishonor upon the religion 
I would profess. I know it must be the re- 
straining grace of God, which alone can 
keep me from falling — yet I would hope 
that the faithful watch and care of those, 
with whom I propose to connect myself 
might be extended over me. 

" As it respects the articles of the church, 
1 know of nothing to which I cannot cor- 
dially assent, I feel my utter inability to do 
any thing which c^n recommend me in the 
sight of God — and that if I am ever saved 
it must be through his abounding grace. 
The merits of the Saviour are my only plea ; 
and upon the salvation he has wrought, I 
would rely, as my only hope. 



^4g MEMOIR OF 

"The late dealings of Providence with 
tne, in laying me by with repeated attacks of 
illness, has led me to feel the presence of 
his hand in a very striking manner. I be- 
lieve I can say, it has been * good for me 
that I have been afflicted' — that I need- 
ed all this, and a great deal more. Surely 
in affliction God dealeth with us as with 
sons. 

" Although the light I now possess, faint- 
ly glimmers amidst surrounding darkness ; 
jet I think during the last year, it has been 
.gradually brightening, and I humbly hope it 
may yet * shine unto the perfect day'.^' 

Harriet E. Snow. 
Hardwicky Jan. 18, 1838. 

Jan. 21. During the interval in which I 
have not written in my journal, God has 
been loading me with his richest blessings. 
My health and strength have remained com- 
fortable. I have had kind friends, and a 
great deal of comparative happiness. Dur- 
ing the last week, I have offered myself for 
admission to the church. The great day 



HARRIET K SNOW. 24-3: 

when the secrets of all hearts are revealed^ 
will decide whether this step has been pro- 
ductive of good or evil. In taking this 
course, I believe I have sincerely wished ta 
perform my duty. I have prayed for light 
from above to direct me. Yet I am still sa 
much in doubt as to my change of heart, 
that I tremble at what I have done. How 
dreadful to profess religion, if I do not pos- 
sess it ! What dishonor shall I bring upon 
the cause, I believe I desire to promote.. 
If I am a Christian, O what a feeble one I 
am ! How little do I love God ! What 
faint conceptions of his character ! At how 
small a price do I value the Saviour ! If in- 
deed I am a Christian ^ I did not know be- 
fore that one could be so weak and feeble* 
Yet the Saviour has promised that he will 
not "break the bruised reed, nor quench 
the smoking flax ;" and here I rest my hope. 
I cannot go one step without his grace to 
help me. How often shall I grieve the Sav- 
iour, and wound his cause ! The very day 
I offered myself to the church I fell — ^by 
speaking unadvisedly with my lips. 
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'* Hardly sure can they be wone, 
Who have never known his name.** 

Jan, 28. Am again detained from church 
by the providence of God, The weather 
is stormy, and my friends think it unsuitable 
for me to go out. Oh ! I do wish I 
could be more submissive ! I have a proud 
and stubborn will. I do feel it to be a great 
trial when I cannot go to the house of God* 
Even now I cannot forbear to weep that I 
must be so detained. Oh, I do not submit I 
My heart is all opposition and rebellion. Is 
this becoming in one who expects soon to 
unite with the visible church on earth, and 
with them to spend an eternity of bliss in 
heaven ? O how unworthy am I to join the 
church on earth, and how unfit for the ser^ 
vices of the upper sanctuary ! Was last 
evening much interested in a thought advanc- 
ed by aunt Loomis. It was, that the pre- 
vailing desire of our hearts on earth, would 
be the prevailing one through all eternity 
and if sinful, without the possibility of its be- 
ing gratified. 
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** Bunting to life thy, dominant desire, 
Shall upward flame, like a fierce forest fire." 

If this be the fact, with what Bcratiny 
ought I to examine my heart, to find out its 
prevailing desires, and ruling passions. I 
have great reason to fear that pride, selfish- 
ness, and vanity, are the absorbing passions 
of my soul. O that I might live to g^lorify 
God! 

«« O maj 1 breathe no longer than I breathe 
My soul in praise to him who gave my soul !" 

Feb. 4. Am this afternoon again detained 
from church. Believe I feel better reconciled 
than 1 did last Sabbath. O, I ought to be 
compelled to itoy, until \ have no will of 
my own, but can say and feel it — 

^ Sweet to lie passiye in hifl hands, 
And know'no will but his." 

I do not remember a time when I have 
been so obstinate and self-willed, as during 
the last fortnight. I ha^e been most un-* 
amiable. The feelings I have indulged 
seem like moroseness. I have been selfish. 
Have felt no disposition to consult the hap- 

21 
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piness of others. If I have been desired to 
do anything for others, I have done it reluct- 
antly. Oh ! it will require the exercise of 
sovereign power, as well as sovereign grace, 
to bow this stubborn will. In a few weeks 
my name will be enrolled as a professor of 
religion. Oh ! I tremble with such a wick- 
ed hearty to profess religion. I am weak ; 
Lord forgive my weakness, and afford me 
strength ! I should not be surprised if I 
am soon prostrated by sickness. But I be- 
lieve I feel willing to leave myself in the 
bands of' God. 



TO HER SISTER SUSAN. 

Hardwick, Feb. 8, 1838. 
After describing particularly the state 
of her health, she says, ^' I can assure you, 
my sister, that during the last year, I have 
experienced from my friends the greatest 
kindness ; and I often think, too, I can say, 
that this year has been the most profitable 
one I ever spent. Dear sister, ' it has been 
good for me, that I have been afflicted.' Yet 
I have hardly dared to believe tkat passage 



HARHICT E. SNOW. 351 

might apply to me, — *Whom the Lord 
loveth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every 
son whom he receiveth.' I feel, sister, that 
I am better able to bear affliction than pros- 
perity. Affliction is indeed a trial, but pros- 
perity is, for me, a greater one. How much 
grace it does require to live in this world ! 
I was lately much impressed with an idea I 
heard advanced, — * that it requires more 
grace to livCy than to die /' Do you not 
think so, sister ? 

I inferred from what you wrote, that you 
supposed T had become a decided Christian. 
Would that this were so ! Yes, there has 
been a change in my feelings, — -a great 
change. But I am yet at so great a distance 
from what I should be, that I sometimes dare 
not hope that I have yet entered on the 
Christian course. Yet it does seeem to me, 
that I have a desire to be entirely devoted to 
the service of God. It seems as though I 
could say — 

**' Oh ! may I breathe no longer than I breathe 
My Bonl in praise to him who gave my soul !" 

i^ister, I feel that my life is very uncertain. 
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I am not looking forward to a long life. 
But I love to think, in connexion with my 
prospects in this life, that in a future state 
we may be employed in some active way in 
promoting the service of that Being who 
bought us with his own blood. Sabbath 
after next, if my life and health are spared, 
I anticipate being allowed to partake of the 
emblems of the body and blood of Christ ; 
and Oh ! I have many painful, but some de- 
lightful feelings in thinking of it. If we 
could be Christians, and make religion ap- 
pear lovely to all around ; if our light would 
so shine, that others seeing our good works, 
might be led to glorify our Father in heaven 
—Oh ! the single thought that perhaps God 
will enable me to do this, is enough to fill me 
with great delight. But when I dishonor him, 
as 1 often do, I am sad indeed. * 

Very affectionately, your sister 

Harriet. 

Feb. 25. This Sabbath is too cold for 
me to go out. Next Sabbath is to be the 
communion. How soon! How diligently 
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tnust I improve this week in self-examina- 
tion ! For a few weeks past, I believe I 
have taken more delight in prayer. It has 
really seemed like communion with God ! 
It does seem as though God did listen to my 
feeble prayers, and would answer them in 
mercy. It seems as though I had clearer 
Views of the way and plan of salvation 
through the merits of the Saviour, — as if I 
felt more his preciousness, and saw more the 
need of having just such a Saviour. But I 
want to feel more deeply the infinite evil of 
«in — ^its guilt — ^its loathsomeness. I want 
to feel so that I can say, ^ wherefore I abhor 
myiself, and repent in dust and ashes.' Oh ! 
I will pray — the Lord assisting me — a great 
4eal this week." 



21* 
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CHAPTER X. 



The Lord sent thig dear child to ub to be brought up 
for him. He owned our poor endeavors, and when her 
education was finished, he took her home to himself. 

Ret. J. Newton's Narrative of E. Cunniitohaii. 

It now remains only to record the scenes 
of the chamber of death; The day follow- 
ing the last date in her journal^ she was a^n 
attacked with bleeding, and never went out 
after, except to ride a short distance in two 
or three instances. Her journal closes with 
the last extract, and it may not be inq>roper 
to remark here, that all who knew her inti- 
mately, could not but observe, that just in 
proportion as her self-acquaintance increas- 
ed her humility and self-condemnation, she 
grew more and more into the likeness of 
Christ, and reflected in her temper and her 
conduct, more and more of his own lovely 
image. A highly valued Christian friend, 
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who visited us during the winter, and bad 
much conversation with her, remarked to 
me on leaving ; ^^ you must not hope to keep 
Harriet long. There is a maturity of Chris- 
tian character, and a ripeness for heaven so 
visible in her, that I cannot think she will 
stay long in this world." But she was far 
from contemplating her own character and 
prospects in this light. She regarded her- 
self as ^^ the least of all saints," and '^ not 
meet to be called a disciple." In regard to 
all the dealings of God with her she mani- 
fested the most quiet resignation ; and in re- 
spect to one thing only, did she seem to feel 
her indisposition to be a trial. She loved the 
house of God, and longed to join in the wor- 
ship there. Alvirays, when informed that 
the weather was too severe for her to go out, 
a tear would tremble in her eye, which she 
would struggle hard to suppress or conceal. 
*^ I have no wish to go any where else,", she 
would say, ^^ but is it wrong to wish to go 
there V^ From the time of her sickness in 
October, I believe she never saw any one of 
her young friends, without speaking to them 
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tenderly and earnestly op the concerns of 
rdigion, and their personal interest in it ; 
and as she saw them but seldom, she had re-* 
course to her pen and her closet, on their be- 
half. " I think," she said, — speaking of *the 
subject of prayer, '*' it is very selfish for me to 
pray only for myself. I love to pray for 
others." 

But in her religious character, there was 
nothing like ostentation, or cant. She rare- 
ly spoke of herself, or of the exercises of 
her own mind; and when ever she did so, 
it Was in answer to enquiries. She often 
introduced religious conversation, by que- 
ries respecting points of duty or the truths 
and doctrines of the Bible ; but seemed to 
shrink from making herself, or her own feel- 
ings the subject of remark. Her conversa- 
tions with her young friends were all held in 
private with them ; her letters to them were 
known only to herself and to them; and to 
the conflicts which her journal describes, no 
one was privy but herself. 

'*Her warfare was within, there unfatigu'd 
Her fervent spirit labor'd." 
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The extent and purity of. the divine law 
were clearly apprehended by her ; but the 
sinner's way of acceptance and justificatioa 
with God, was not^ at this period so clearly 
seen. If she had been less averse to com- 
municate her feelings, she might, perhaps, 
have found relief and comfort sooner ; but 
she seemed much affected with a passage she 
found in her reading, and which, to some 
perscms, might convey a salutary caution. 

*^ Avoid the habit of speaking humbly of 
yourself as a snare of the devil. Can you 
submit not to speak of yourself at all ? That 
is the question." 

But the effects of her close walk with God, 
were apparent in the perceptible increase of 
^ sweet peace, and heavenly hope, and hum- 
ble joy/' which beamed in her countenance, 
and shone out in her Ufe. 

It was often matter of surprise to me, how 
one naturally so amiable, could appear so 
greatly changed and improved^ in external 
conduct. She was always serene, always 
cheerful, and the natural buoyancy of her 
temper was scarcely at all diminished by her 
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long indisposition. Whenever we returned 
from a ride, or a visit, she invariably met us 
at the door with a smile of welcome-— never 
failed, on retiring to rest, of leaving us with 
her affectionate "good night" — or forgot 
her cheerful " good morning," when she 
met us, on rising. ** She cannot speak with- 
out smiling," her friendsnvere accustomed to 
say of her ; and this cheerful and affection- 
ate disposition continued almost to the last. 

On the Sabbath after her attack, when she 
was to have been received to the church, 
she suffered much in consequence of a blis- 
ter, and said ; I find it easier to submit to 
stay from meeting to day, than if I were not 
so sick. God knows how to deal with me." 

Soon after her attack, I began to record 
sonfie of my conversations with her, thinking 
it might be a source of gratification to her 
sisters, and other friends. They were usu- 
ally committed to writing on the evening of 
the day in which they occurred ; and from 
this journal cheifly, I shall extract what re- 
mains to be added. 

March 8. Wishing to ascertain her views 
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in relation to her prospects, I enquired ^' Does 
life look desirable to you ?" Her eyes in- 
stantly filled. Wiping away her tears she 
soon replied ; '^ I donH know why it should, 
but it has always seemed to me that I should 
get well, till this last attack. J know you 
have had fears ; but I thought you looked on 
the dark side. This has seemed a happy 
world to me" she continued^ *'andl have 
had a great many plans and projects for the 
future. I don't think any one ever had 
more.'* 

About this period she took up a book, 
and turned to the following passage from 
Henry Kirk White ;— 

" Aye, I have plann'd full many a sanguine schem* 
Of earthly happiness ; 

And it is hard^^ 
To feel the handof death arrest one's steps, 
Throw a chill blight on all one's budding hopes, 
And hurl one's soul untimely to the shades. 
Lost in the gaping gulf of blank oblivion. 
Fifty years hence, and who will think of Henry ? 
Oh, none ! — another busy brood of beings 
Will shoot up in the interim, and none 
Will hold him in remembrance .--^ 

''1 shall sink. 
As sinks U stranger in the crowded street 
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Of busy London ; — some abort bustle 's caas'd, 
A fbw enquiries, and the crowd close in, 
And all's forgotten." 

She handed the book to me, sayings 
*^ there's one has felt like me." <^ Yon have 
embalmed yourself in some hearts at least/^ 
I replied ; — but it was too aflfecting for us 
both, and I changed the conversation. 

Vety decided symptoms of hectic fever 
began to develope themselves — alternate 
chills and fever, with night-sweats. For a 
few weeks, about this period, she seemed 
aiixious, and watched her symptoms closely. 
It was hardly to be expected that one in her 
situation, and at her age, should resign at 
once the hope of life, without a struggle. 
But she was soon convinced that her disease 
was incurable, and she then bowed meekly 
to the clear indications of the Divine will. 

During the winter, she had been much 
attached to the " Night Thoughts ;" had 
often requested me to read Night 4 and 9, 
and seemed greatly animated and comforted 
by many passages— particularly the one be- 
ginning, 
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*' With joy, with grief, that healing hand I see,'* &C. 

The last time she opened the book, I be- 
lieve was about this period, when she mark- 
ed in the margin the folk) wing passage :-— 

'* Through this wide waste of worlds ! this vista vftflt, * 

▲U sanded o*er with suns j euns turned to mght 
Before My feeblest beam. Loolc down— down— down, 
Ob a poor, brectthvtgvartiele in dual. 
Or lower, An immortal in his crimes. 
Hto crimes forgiye ! iTorcrive his vinuea, too ! 
Those smaller faults, half con verts to the right. 
Not let me close these eyes, which never more 
' May see the sun— unpitied, and unble98>d .' 
In thy displeasure dwells eternal pain ; 
Fain, our aversion ; pain, which strikes me now § 
And, since all pain is terrible to man, 
Though transient, terrible "^ at thy good hour. 
Gently, ah gently, lay me in ray bed. 
My clay cold bed ! by nature now so near ; 
By nature, near ; still nearer by disease !" 

After this period, her reading was wholly 
confined to the Bible and to two or three 
collections of Hymns. 

" I would not live always, I ask not to stay," &c. 
And " When languor and disease invade," 

were favorite hymns, and often read. 

March 24, I addressed the following to 
her sister. 

My dear Sarah, 

You have been apprized by letters from 
time to time of dear Harriet's state and 
prospects. She has alv^ays, as is usual in 
this complaint, regarded her own case with 
more of hope thanl have done. I believe 
that since last June, there has never been a 
week, when my fears in regard to the ulti- 

22 
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mate result of her disease, have not prevailed 
above my hopes. At the time we sent for 
you last October, 1 had almost no expecta- 
tion that she ivould be raised from that sick 
bed. She was, however, mercifully spared 
to us longer ; and for two months was ap- 
parently more free from disease, than at any 
period since June< A cough supervened as 
the weather grew severe, coming on gradu- 
ally and imperceptibly. Early in February 
we left her a fortnight with her aunt F., 
while we made a journey to C, to visit our 
aged mother there. When I saw her on 
my return, I was much shocked witli the 
change in her appearance, theglassiness of her 
eye, and the increase of her cough. Two ^ 
days after her return home she bled again. 
, She has now a regular hectic fever, very 
little appetite, and great prostration of 
strength. # * # # * # 

Such being the i^tate of her prospects, I 
have thought it proper you should know the 
facts. My hope is, that with careful atten- 
tion, she may be spared through the sum- 
mer ; — but this is as '^ the Lord will." 

The only remaining earthly consolation 
that she can hope for now, is, the society of 
lier dear and only sister. > But she has mani- 
fested about even this, a spirit of self-sacri- 
iice, and sober consideration beyond her 
years, and which has surprised even me. 
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Her patience in suffering, lier gratitude for 
kindness, and her anXiety to avoid giving any 
unnecessary trouble, have lightened my labors, 
and made me willing " to spend and be spent." 

The Sabbath after her late attack, she was 
to have been received to odr church, for 
which she had been some time a candidate. 
Our Heavenly Father thus always mingles 
mercies with our afflictions, and ^* stays his 
rough wind in the day of the east wind." 
When I suffered so much last spring, in re- 
gard to her spiritual state, I then thought, 
that with the evidence of her preparation 
which I now have, it would be easy to spare 
her — and shall 1^ murmer now? My dear 
Sarah, will you do so ? 

Harriet will wish to add a little, if she is 
able. I hope there will be as little delay in 
your coming as possible. 

Yburs, &c. D. W. Loomis. 
Dear sister, 

I hardly know what to say in addition 
to what aunt L. has said. She has told you 
I am sick, so that I need not tell you of that. 
Sister, I feel as though I was worth very lit- 
tle. My body is so languid and weak, and 
my mind almost as much so. I seem to 
have lost all energy. I find it very difficult 
to fix my thoughts. Oh, Sarah, I wish you 
were here. It does seem as though, if you 
were here, I should have some energy. You 
would, I think, help take care of me^ and 
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Others were not, yet somehow it seemed 1o 
you as if you should be. You thought, too, 
you should not like to give up the pleasures 
of the world. Now, dear friends, let me 
place this in a serious light. " Are you pre- 
pared, then, to risk your eternal all for a 
short season of this world's enjoyment? 
When so much has been done for you, wiil 
you still hazard the tremendous t^onse- 
quences of being lovers of pleasure more 
than lovers of God ?" i 

It is gratifying to be able to say here, that 
two of these young friends of hers, for 
whom she felt so much solicitude ; and whom 
she so tenderly loved, have, since her death, 
become hopefully pious, and are now mem<» 
bers of our church. 

April 5. I said to her ; '' Dp you gain 
any clearer views of the character of God, 
as Saviour and Redeemer ?'' 

" I think 1 do ; but my views and feelings 
vary so much, I hardly know what to depend 
on. Sometimes I get some glimpses of his 
character which are glorious, and have some 
feelings which it seems to me, must be given 
to me by God ; and then my mind is all 
dark and confused, and I cannot fix it on 
tiny thing." 

*' Do you feel any more weaned from the 
world, and from life ?" 

^' Oh, yes, I find a great change in that 
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respect. I think no one ever expected more 
from this world than I used to — or formed 
more plans ; or built more castles, I i^uppose 
you would call it. I thought I should be so 
happy when I was grown up; and thought I 
shfiuld do a great deal of good ; but I do 
not feel so now. I have broken so many 
resolutions and I find I have no strength of 
Biy own to resist temptation, that I do not 
feel anxious about life. I believe I rather 
shudder, at the idea of getting well, if I can 
only obtain spiritual life." 

*' What is your idea of spiritual life !" 

" Holiness — to be like God." 

" Do you think this is your strongestdesire?" 

" It seems to me it is." 

* You know who has said — " Blessed 
are they which do hunger and thirst after 
righteousness ; for they shall be filled." Do 
you think your sufferings have any tenden* 
cy to wear you from life ?' 

^^ No,- my sufferif^s l^ve not been greats" 

I said something about her sister Sarah, 
whom we were daily expecting; and re- 
marked that I should feel much for her. 
. '^ Sarah will feel bad enough ; but 1^ think 
it will be more profitable for her to spend a 
few months 'here now, than any where else. 
It will be a great change from Boston to this 
sick room." / 

Jttst then we were interrupted by a kd, 
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who brought in a partridge, sent to her by 
one of our neighbors. 

" How very kind in him," she said when 
I showed it to her ; ^' I am afraid you did 
not thank him enough. It must have been 
pure kindness because I am sick, for I was 
not acquainted with him at all." 

Her gratitude was at all times, one of the 
most pleasing features of her character ; but 
she seeme'd about this time, particularly sen- 
sitive when any favor was shown her, often re- 
marking; "I can never do any thing in return." 

AprU 6. Fast day, I had much con- 
versation with her about her views and feel- 
ings. '* I cannot understand it," she said, 
^' why I have so much comfort and peace. 
I am sure I never before had such views of 
my depravity and sinfulness. It seems to 
me I ought to feel only grief and terror — 
and yet all is peace* I have no wish to re- 
cover now. I shudder at the thought of re- 
turning again to the temptations of this 
world. I should not dare to trust myself. 
I have thought much within these few weeks 
of what Mrs. C. said ^ast winter — that she 
" believed some persons were prepared to 
die, who were not prepared to live usefully, 
and encounter the temptations of such a 
world as this" — and perhaps L am one of 
that class. For some months past, I have 
thought I wanted to do a great deal of good 
in the world. 
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Wb^n I r^ad Harlan Page last winter, I 
thought I would try to do good as be did ; 
but God does not need me, and I believe 
there has been o, great deal of pride and va- 
nity in my plans about doing good." 

I remarked that '' heaven was not a place 
of inactivity." 

" I know it ; and it is a great comfort to 
me to think of that. If my heart is right, 
and I am prepared for heaven, 1 can glorify 
God there, and be useful some way I sup- 
pose ; I don't know how ; but God will show 
bow, if I am his child." 

Observing me overconje by emotion, ehc 
said, " Don't cry ; I shall cry too. T qan 
think of enough to cry about ; but is this 
nghtr 

" NarciBsa, I'm become thy pupil now." 

April 8. Sabbath. • I read two of her 
uncle's manuscript sermons to her,, on Origi* 
nal sin and Self-examination, for which she 
seemed very grateful,' listening with much 
interest, and making frequent remarks and 
enquiries. She said her views of the doc- 
trines of ^the Bible were never before so clear 
and comforting to her mind. She mention- 
ed the entrance of moral evil into the .world, 
having formerly been a source of great trou- 
ble to her ; and remarked, that while she 
was quarreling about that, she forgot aU 
about her obligations. I can see now very 



270 MEMOIR OF 

plainly, why I could not formerly understand 
the doctrine of total depravity. It was be- 
cause I did not try to live contrary to my in- 
clinations — a life of self-denial and holiness. 

10. She rode out for the last time. In 
the evening she received a letter from her 
sister, informing her that she should soon be 
with her, which much comforted her. 

11. As she was rising in the morning, she 
was again attacked with bleeding. It was soon 
checked, but returned again in the evening. 

12. Mr. and Mrs. C. visited us. She 
was much gratified at seeing thenii ride up. 
*^ Now you and Mrs. C. will talk," she said, 
*^ I shall not be able to." Just as she took 
Mrs. C.'s hand, the bleeding returned ; and 
it was -found necessary to keep her very 
quiet. In the evening I asked her " if she 
found it pleasant to think of meeting and 
recognizing her mother, and other dear 
friends, in heaven ?" 

^^ O yea ; but I try not to think about that. 
I should not think I had any title to heaven, 
if I wished to go there for that reason." 

The next morning she bled again profuse- 
ly. Indeed, we thought her hour was now 
come, the blood rushed with such frightful 
force from her mouth, and all our former 
successful remedies were unavailing to check 
it, until she had thrown off more than a pint. 
She was now reduced very low ; and wns 
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very excitable, jand unwilling to have me out 
of her sight for several weeks. During this 
and the following day, she raised large por- 
tions of the mucous membrane which envel- 
opes the lungs, to which tubercles were at- 
tached. She was never able after this time, 
to speak above a whisper, and for several 
days very little even in that way. She was 
so excitable, and so low, that very little was 
said to her, and she seemed not to wish that 
there should be. To make known her wants 
was all she attempted. No one was after 
this admitted to see her, for many weeks, ex- 
cept her attendants. 

19. ThtBTsday, P. M. I had considera- 
ble conversation with her, and was surprised 
and delighted to find her perfectly calm and 
tranquil. She gave me directions for dispos- 
ing of her little affairs ; left tokens of re- 
membrance to her friends ; and seemed to 
view her end as near. 

'^ I had expected to live till fall," she said, 
'^ until I bled so much, on Friday last. I 
thought I should enjoy sister Sarah's society 
this summer, and I have much that I wish to 
say to her ; but since I bled so, I have hoped 
she would not come just yet ; for I have 
thought, how bad I should feel, if she should 
come, and I could not see her, and I should 
not have dared to ; for I know just what it 
would do to me." 
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She now desired me to read, in a low tone 
of voice, the closing part of Pilgrims Pro- 
gress — ^the passage of Christian and Hope- 
ful over Jordan. 

While 1 was doing this, her sister arrived. 
We had previously arranged it, to have her 
go in immediately on her arrival ; as being, 
on the whole, the most judicious course. 
She did so. Harriet smiled — offfefed her 
hand — endeavored to be calm — and said not 
a word. But the excitement caused her, as 
we feared, to bleed almost immediately. Sev- 
eral limes afterwards, during the following day 
and night, she bled a little, and was again 
much more excitable, and her nervous sys- 
tem painfully susceptible. Speaking of her 
wish to have me constantly by her, she said, 
"Why, aunt, I feel just like a little sick 
Iamb ; if its mother gets up and goes away, 
it wants to get up and go too; and it is so 
weak it can't." 

23. Monday eve. She seemed more tran- 
quil again, and spoke voluntarily and freely 
of her state. I alluded to the agitation she 
had manifested about bleeding, and inquired 
why it was so ; telling her the other symp- 
toms were not less dangerous. 

" I know it, aunt, I know it ; but you can- 
not imagine how you would feel, to have the 
blood choking yo0 so. It is so dreadful. It 
makes me shudder^ my poor nerves are so 
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weak. . But I cannot tell you how much con- 
solation I have had too. I thought that 
moKning I was bleeding so, 

* When languor and disease invade 
This trembhng house of clay, 
'T was sweet to look beyond my pains. 
And long to fly away.- 

It is strange I can feel so ; — such a sin- 
ner. I cannot understand it." 

26. " O aunt," she said as I was lifting her 
up, " what should I do now without you ?" 

" If you are one, of the lambs of the Sa- 
viour's flock, you would be provided for, and 
taken care of, without me." 

** It is not easy to see how !" 

I repeated the stanza ; 

" To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health, and safe ubode, 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things. 
But they &re not my God." 

" Yes, that is true, but you are worth more 
than all the rest of this world to me now." 

May 2. She had been unable to converse 
much for some days, and had said very little 
to her sister about her state of feeling, — ^in 
fact almost nothing, as Sarah informed me, 
except to answer questions briefly. This 
day she expressed to her the gratitude she 
felt for having been placed by providence 
under our care. " O Sarah, had 1 not lived 
here, I might have been res^ting on that old 
hope, I used to have." Her sister very nat- 

23 
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urally wished to hear her converse more, and 
urged her to say a little. " I can't talk yet," 
was her uniform reply. In the afternoon 
she proposed writing a little with the pencil, 
in answer to some inquiries 1 made, but 
found herself too feeble. 

The next morning, feeling more comfort- 
able, she asked for the pencil, and, supported 
on pillows, she wrote as follows : 

" You asked me if I felt increasing desires 
after heaven, and to be near the Saviour? 
Heaven looks desirable — very ; but I do not 
see my title clear. If I should ever be so 
happy as to arrive there, it seems to me my 
happiest employment would be, to fall at the 
feet of Jesus, to express my gratitude for his 
wonderful love." 

May 7. She desired me to raise her up, 
so that she could speak. 

^* Do you suppose that hatred of sin, and 
turning from it, is repentance ?" ' 

"Yes." 

" What, without sorrow ?" 

" Hatred for sin implies sorrow for it." 

" There is my greatest trouble now. I do 
not feel the sorrow I ought." 

" How do you feel about particular instan- 
ces of wrong-doing, or sinful feeling ? Do 
you feel sorrow for them ?" 

« Yes, I think I do." 

The next morning she asked for her pencil 
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and wrote the following; evidently with refer- 
ence to the conversation of the previous day. 

I do think I hate sin. When I do any- 
thing I feel to be sinful, I am sorry. But 
when I think of all my sins collectively, I 
feel that . I am a very great sinner; but I 
don't feel sorry.* I have feared my case 
would be like that of * Ignorance.'f I have 
never been without serious doubts, whether 
I were a Christian; but it has seemed to 
me that L wished to do the will of God, to 
conquer every sinful affection ; and I have 
felt, too, a dread of sin* Since I have been 
sick, I know not why I have been so com- 
fortable in my mind. When in my very 
lowest state, I think I have had glimpses of 
the light of God's countenance." 

This was her last effort at writing. 

May, 1 3. Sabbath. 'As I was support- 
ing her in the bed, she said ; " You see I 
lose strength every day. I think I shall not 
stay many days longer." 

I told her I thought there was then more 
reason to think she would hold out another 
fortnight, than I did two Weeks ago. 

" I do not think I shall stay so long." 

" You are still willing, I hope, to leave the 
time and manner of your death to God." 

* Meaning, evidently, that she did not feel any partic- 
ular emotion of sorrow for sin in general. 
t One of the characters in Pilgrim's Progress. 
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" I think 1 am." 

^' Do you have any apprehensions about 
the last conflict ?" 

" I think little about that. I want to be ho- 
ly — ^to be free from sin-^fit to be <fver Jordan 
— and I can leave the passage with God." 

I was greatly comforted with this reply. 
Her strong constitution seemed to be dis- 
puting every inch of ground, with an un- 
conquerable disease ; and I had many ap- 
prehensions for her, and was rejoiced to find 
her so quiet about it. 

After a pause she said, " The way of 
salvation seems very plain to ine now. It 
seems to me this contains about all. ' Re- 
pent and believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and thou^halt be saved'." 

" Aunt," she continued ; " I thank you for 
all you have ever done for me ; but most of all, 
for not encouraging that hope I ased to have. 
I shudder to think what my state would be 
now, if I had only that to support me." 

15. Her end seemed to us evidently draw- 
ing near. I was making het grave-clothes in 
another room. Pereieving that I left her 
longer than usual, she inquired of her sister 
what I was doing. Sarah told her I was 
making a cap. She made no remark, but 
presently I came in. ''Aunt," she said 
looking very expressively at me, " can you 
bring your work and sit by me ? I know 
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what you are doing ; but it will not worry 
me to have you do it here." 

I was taken by surprise ; but told her my 
reasons for leaving her to do' it — the fear of 
exciting her. 

" I don't feel so now, as I did when I was 
bleeding." 

" Would you like to see your things ?" 
" It is no matter, — if you please." 
I brought them in, and said, " Do they 
look plain and simple enough ?" 
She smiled,* and said ; — " Yes." 
17. As I was sitting alone with her, she 
inquired ; " Have you got my grave-clothes all 
done ?" " Yes." 

"I am glad they are done ; but I am sor- 
ry you left me to do them. My work is 
done now. T have had a conversation with 
sister, for which Thave long been wishing to 
be strong enough." She specified the sub- 
jects, and showed that she had a discrimina- 
tion of character beyond her years. 

. '^ I am afraid Sarah don't understand the 
doctrines — ^the atonement especially. I told 
her, the other day, I was a great signer, and 
asked her how I could ever be saved. She 
said, I suppose through Christ. I asked her 
to explain hoWy and she knew not what to 
say. She was utterly perplexed and bewil- 
dered. I told her to think about it, and tell 
me ; for it was a great question with me." 
23* 
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^^ Yesterday I asked her again. She said, 
^ to tell the truth, I have heard so much said 
onthis subject, I do not know what to think.'" 

" Oh, sister, what should I do now, if I 
could not see the Way clearer. You see I 
can do nothing. I am a great sinner, and 
have no merit. All my hope of being saved 
is in the atoning sacrifice of Christ. If you 
take away that doctrine, then I have no hope 
at all. I told her never to give up this doc- 
trine, and never to forget, it was my only 
hope." 

"I want," she continued, "that Sarah 
should study the doctrines this summer, and 
get established in them, before she leaves 
you. Won't you see that she does, after I 
am gone ? Let her have Hopkin's Christians 
Instructor to read and study. That has been 
very useful to me, in giving me clear views 
of the doctrines." 

The day previous, I had noticed Sarah 
weeping by Harriet's bedside, and supposed 
she had been speaking of their separation. 
On inquiring of Sarah afterwards, if such 
were the fact, she told me it was not, but 
that she had been speaking to her on some 
points of character and conduct, and like- 
wise in regard to some of the doctrines of 
the Bible. " I can see now," said Sarah, 
" why she has been spared so long. It was 
to do me good. I have never been in such 
a school before. How can I spare her ?" 
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Some'time previous to this, as we were sit- 
ting by Harriet's bed^-side, I had said to Sa- 
rah, " Are you much acquainted with the 

doctrines of the S ^ns ?" She had been 

livinff among them the winter previous, and 
had been partly educated under their influ- 
ence. 

" I have never,*' she replied, " read any of 
their books, and I know nothing of their 
system, except from the conversation and 
preaching of its professors." 

" What do you consider the greatest error 
of the system ?" 

" I suppose you will think it is their re- 
jecting the doctrine of the atonement ; but I 
think they do not entirely reject it. They 
explain it differently. They say ; " The Sa- 
viour came to this world, just as a benevolent 
missionary would go among ignorant and ' de- 
graded heathen, to enlighten and reform them ; 
and that he died just as the missionary would 
die, if the heathen, instead of listening to the 
misssionary's instructions and profiting by 
them, should put him to a cruel death." 

" And why," I rejoined, " could not Paul 
save us, as well as Jesus Christy if that view 
is correct ?" 

To this conversation Harriet listened with 
earnest attention ; but was then unable to 
join in it. Nothing further was said on the 
subject, and it was never afterwards alluded 
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' to ; indeed it had passed from my own mind 
until Harriet related to me the above conver- 
sation, which she had held with her sister. 

But she had been revolving the subject in 
her own mind ; and brought her own affect- 
ing case to convin-ce her sister, of the vital 
importance and value of this fundamental 
doctrine — ^this grand peculiarity of the Chris- 
tian system. 

21. In the morning, as we were getting 
her up, she looked out of t;he window, and 
observed it was a lovely morning. " Sister 
Sarah," she said affectingly, ^' I should love 
to go out with you this morning for a walk, 
and gather spring-beauties, as well as ever I 
did. But I hope you will get a great deal of 
good from my case. How happy you must 
be, to be able to walk about ?" After a pause, 
she added; ^^but Heaven is happier than 
earth." 

24. A restless, painful d^y ^^ I am 
afraid," she said, ^'that I should sometimes 
feel impatient to be gone, if I had no doubts." 

" Have you any that are distressing to you ?" 

" No, I feel calm, and willing to be in God's 
hands all the time ; but I have not assurance." 

I said to her, ^^JacoS and Joseph gave 
directions about their burial place ; have you 
any wishes on that subject ? We have thought 
of the Center burying ground, as your aunt 
Martha's remains are there." 

" It is a long way there ; but it is a pleas- 
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ant spot* I have no particular wish about 
it. Do as is most convenient to you/' 

27. As I was sitting by her bed-side she 
said ; "The way of salvation seems very clear 
and plain to me now. It is so simple ; I won- 
der I could not understand it before. It seems 
to me this contains about all — " Repent, and 
believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved." • 

June 2. Sarah had much comforting con- 
versation with her in the forenoon. She was 
more comfortable for a few days about this 
time, and seemed to be in a very calm and 
peaceful state of mind. In the afternoon 
she said, " The communion is to-morrow." 

" Yes ; have you thought much of it?" 

" It would be a great comfort if I could 
partake of the sacrament. I think I should 
be able, if I am as well to-morrow, as to-day." 

It was accordingly administered to her the 
next day by our Pastor ; the officers of the 
church, and a few others being present. 
She appeared very tranquil and happy 
through the scene. When it was over, I 
said to her, "Did you enjoy as much as you 
anticipated, in this precious ordinance?" 

" Yes, I am thankful I was permitted to 
have the privilege. I did not expect it a 
few weeks ago." 

5. She told Sarah to carry Payson's Me- 
moirs and lay on the table in the kitchen, 



282 



MEMOIK OF 



80 that a young lad, who had lately come to 
live with us, could read it when he was in 
the house. " I hope," she said to me, " he 
will become a Christian this summer. Give 
him Martyn's Memoirs to read, after he has 
read Payson's, and talk with him, and try to 
persuade him, while he is living here, to be a 
Christian." 

8. We removed her on her bed into the 
dining-room, where she had not been since 
early in April. Her eye glanced around 
the room, and rested, with much interest, on 
the spot 'where, when in health, she usually 
sat, to read for our family devotions. 

She wished to be carried to the window, 
that she might look into the garden. Her 
eye lingered here till she was weary. She 
rested, >and looked again and again, till she 
felt exhausted. She rested again her head 
on my shoulder, and then took another final 
lingering look. " Now take me back," she 
calmly said. 

10. Sabbath. She desired me again to read 
to her Christian's and Hopeful's passage over 
Jordan. When I had done itj I asked her if 
she felt ready for her own summons ? 

" I believe I do. My work here is all 
done.'' 

She seemed more comfortable to day. It 
was excessively warm, and we feared the 
effect would be prostrating to her ; but she 
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was very smiling and happy in her counte- 
nance ; noticed several times the singing of 
the birds ; and looked from her bed out of 
the open window, upon the face of nature, 
with rapture. '^ How beautiful ! How beau- 
tiful !" she exclaimed. 

" What is beautiful ?" 

" Every thing." 

* If such the sweetness of the streams, 
What must thefauiUain be ?' " 

11. She dictated the following note to her 
cousin Sarah T. " Tell her I am very sick ; 
shall never be any better; shall never see 
her again in this world, but hope to meet her 
in a better world. You may tell her, too, that 
I was permitted last Sabbath week, to unite 
with the visible church on earth, and to par- 
take, with sister Sarah, and a few others, of 
the memorials of the Saviour's dying love." 

12. Her cousin Martha F. called to see 
her. She was much affected ; but was un- 
able to speak to her, except a few words. 
But she expressed, both before and after 
this, great solicitude for her spiritual inter- 
ests ; left to her " Pike's Persuasives to Ear- 
ly Piety," and selected several hymns for 

' her to commit to memory. 

20. I asked her if she felt willing to stay 
and suffer on as she then did ? — She had be- 
come a great sufferer from soreness, occa- 
tiioned by lying so long in one posture ; she 
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was now reduced to a skeleton, and b^r ex- 
pectoration was exceedingly painful and di^ 
ficult — " Yes,'^ she replied, " as long as God 
sees best. I have many comforts left yet, 
and I ought not to complain." 

I repeated the passage ; " For it became 
him, for whom are all things, and by whom 
are all things,- in bringing many sons unto 
glory, to make the Captain of their salvation 
perfect through sufTerings." " The Captain of 
our salvation was made perfect through suf- 
ferings." 

" Yes, and we must have some feUowahip 
with his sufferings." 

21. Rev. Mr. W. called and prayed with 
her. She seemed comforted. " I love to 
have him call," she said, " but I cannot talk." 

24. Sabbath. She had been very lan- 
guid, and lay in a stupor most of the day. In 
the evening I said -to her, " How are your 
feelings now, my dear ? Have you any 
doubts or fears to trouble you ?" 

" My feelings are pretty much the same, 
and that troubles me sometimes." ' 

" Do you feel willing still, to leave your- 
self to the Divine disposal !" 

'^I think I am. I can't find any other 
feelings." 

" Does death seem near to you ?" " Yes." 

" Do you think much of heaven ?" 

" Sometimes I have delightful views*" A 
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fit of coughing came on. ^' I can't talk ;" 
9be Baid with effort. 

26. As I raised her on her pillows, she 
said, « Oh, I do wish!"— "What do you 
wish ?'' 1 presently inquired. 

" Oh, nothing. It is not right to wish. 
But I was just thinking, what a comfort it 
would be to take care of you, as you do of me." 

27. We thought her dying for some hours 
in the afternoon. A kind of convulsive 
groan attended^ every breath, but she seemed 
insensible, and could not be roused by any 
effort we could make. About sunset^ how- 
ever, she revived very unexpectedly. 

Sarah asked her if she thought herself dy- 
ing? 

« No." 
. ^' Does death seem desirable to you ?" 

" Yes." 

" Is its sting taken away ?" 

" Yes, in a great measure." 

" Have you any fears ?" " Yes, some." 

The Or. and Mrs. S. called. Mrs. S. 
asked her if her patience still held out ? 

" O yes, if it were not for the trouble I 
make for others." 

30. When I went to her at early dawn, 
I perceived a change in her countenance. 
The expression of her fine, intelligent eye, 
— ^to which consumption had long given un- 
wonted brilliancy — ^was gone. 
24 
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Jast before the sao rose, she rang her 1if«< 
tie bell for me to come to her. Sarah wc9 
sitting beside her, and she lay^ earnestly Jook^ 
ing out of the windoVir, " Oh, see there !" 
she exclaimed, pointing to the bright spot' 
just before the sun appeared. Her whole 
countenance was animated, and her eye, 
though unnatural, beamed with rapture. It 
was a lovely morning, and the whole scene 
together, was so overpowering, that nothing' 
was said. Indeed we ^' wist not what to say/' 

Sometime after, I said to her, '^ Is it plais* 
ant to you to think you are almost home V^ - 

« Yes," 

** Let faith and patience hold out a little 
longer, and you will soon be at rest.'' She- 
smiled. 

A few hours after, I said to her, ''can you 
say as your good mother did, ^ Yea, though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death*, I will fear no evir," 

With her usual caution she rep^ed* '^ I 
have not got there yeL I can't tell bow I 
shall fed then.*' 

Supposing. she might not be awarre bow 
very near we considered her change to be, 
I told her frankly, what the Doctor hftd said ' 
of her state the evening before, and bow 
near we r^arded her great change* She 
manifested no agitation; but calmly dosed- 
her eyes — and, as I supposed M ttieep*. 
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Id a short time she opened her eyes, and in- 
quired for me. Sarah endeavored to put her 
oS, as one of her young friends had just call- 
ed in. " No," she said " I want to see her 
now. I want to tell heri have got through." 
I came ; looking at me with great earnest- 
ness and solemnity she said, ^^Aunt / have 
got through. There is something very pe- 
culiar in the feeling, when one has got 
through ; 1 wanted you to know it." 

Seeing her young friend in the other 
room — '^ Let her come in," she said. Har- 
riet offered her hand and smiled ; but did 
not speak to her. 

At about half past eight o'clock in the 
evening, the final struggle with the last ene- 
my began. She was in dying agonies all 
the night, and suffered greatly, though with 
somer intervals of comparative ease. Most 
of the time she was wandering and delirous, 
although she perfectly knew us all, and 
called often on her sister and me. ^^ I want 
to tell you — ^why ! I can't think — it is strange 
— I can't think." But her expressions were 
incoherent. 

Towards morning she fell into a slumber 
and seemed easier ; and we left her for a short 
time. As soon as day dawned, Sarah went 
to her side — ^kissed her, and said, ^' I hope to 
meet you in heaven." — She could not reply. 

SooD after I went, took her hand and 
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said, you have had a painful night, my dear 
child. " O yes ;" and she smiled. Look- 
ing upon us with much affection, she said, 
" Oh, how pleasant it is to see you again.'' 

Directly after her agonies returned. " O 
turn me over," she exclaimed. As I did so, 
I repeated — 

" Though hard be the Btrut^ffle, 'twill cease before long, 
And then, O how pieasantj the conqueror's song !" 

Her lips moved rapidly ; but she was un- 
.able to articulate a word. She did however, 
revive a little after this, so as to ask for 
something to drink. 

With great difficulty she swallowed a 
little and soon exclaimed — ^* Oh, do— please 
— do — ^turn me over — lo the window." I 
did so. Her eyes instantly set; and her 
freed spirit we trust, rested in the bosom of 
her Saviour, and her God. 

Oh Harriet, Harriet, for thou wast very dear 
to us ! Very pleasant hast thou been unto us. 

The tears that flow on this fond recital — 
when will they dry up ? I trust her weary 
and purified spirit is rejoicing before the throne 
of God — and yet my desolate heart mourns 
for her still. 

** Bat peace, my sorrows, nor with murmuring roiee. 
Dare to accuse Heaven's high decree ; 
She was first ripe for everlasting joys, 
Her ransom'd spirit waits above for tbee/> 
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